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PROLOGUE. 
Niem by OH TAYLOR, Ei. 
SPOKEN by Ma. C. KEMBLE. | 


FROM the Stagyrite fam'd, as a critic profound, 
To the carpers who now in our ifland abound, 
It has (till been allow'd that to write a good play, 
Is a taſk ſomewhat hard, whether ſolemn or gay. a 
Such indeed was the caſe when the world was but young, 
And from Nature's rough hand bold originals ſprung; 
*Ere the poliſh*of. manners had levell'd each claſs, - 
And ſtrong featur'd characters mark'd the whole maſs. 
Vet a dramatiſt then, from examples ſo rife, F208 

Need but juſt look abroad and take copies from life. 
But mankind, fince thoſe days, have been ſketch'd o'er 
„ and o'er, 5 „ Re WR 

And the Stage can but give what it gave you before. 
Nay, one mighty genius, with wonderful art 
Pervaded our nature, and ranſack'd the heart; 

Hence the works from his hand are ſo vivid and true, 
That Time can but merely retouch what he drew. 
After fuch a deſcription, if Shakſpeare we name, 
»Tis but ſaying what time ſhall for ever proclaim. 
And ſince then the Stage has exhauſted our race, 
And has ſhewn each degree thro' the marvellous ſpace 
"I'wixt the ſage and the fop, and the good and the 
5 , ai, 1 | 

A dramatiſt now can but hold up his glaſs, 

And {imply exhibit the times as they paſs. 

Content to pick up, as he ſaunters along, - 
Some anomalgus beings, that ſtart from the throng ; 
And ſuch, we preſume, to bring forward to-night : 
But our Bard aims at no individual in ſpite 5 | 
He draws from the ſpecies, and thinks he may ſay, 
You may find of ſuch beings a tribe every day. 
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PROLOGUE 


To prevent difappointment, but not to foreſtall, 6 
To one little hint your attention we call; . 
For this 'tis but right we ſhould tell of his plan— 1 8 1 
You muſt fancy a female is really a man; | £ 
Not merely conceal'd in the manly array, = i 
But a man, bona-fide, throughout the whole play; $ | 
This we own, as it elſe might your feelings perplex, 

Since ſhe charms you ſo much in her own proper ſex. 

And now of this dread —but this merciful court, 

A Bard, full of terrors, once more begs ſapport — | 
Ah! kindly adopt the new brat of his brain, : ” 5 

| You have often endur* d bim, —endure him __ Ak 


5 3 ——— — — 
, —— — 
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' DRAMATIS PERSON. 


\ 


> Old WOODLAND <- « Mr, SUETT. 


Young WOODLAND „ I. KEMBLE. 


AY SCATTER e Wt Mr. PALMER. 
 F"SPUNGE *' - - V. BANNISTER, 


* * 


r FARMER COLE . DOW7ON. 


WILLIAM © = „ . TRUBMAN. 
sir EDWARD BLOOMLY | Mrs. JORDAN. 

rs. SCATTER © #7 e POPE. 
FEAT „ „% 
ELIN OR BLOOMLY OP. , De CAMP, 


i 


SCENE — A SEA-POR TOWN, AND THE COUNTRY 


CHEAP LIVING: * 


* 
" — 
* . * 


COMEDY. 
| A c T.. 1. 


. Apartment i in old W odland's Houſe. 


Scars and Mrs. SCATTER di jſeovered fitting 
4 4 Table. | 


Scarrxx. bonus 1. 


T times five is fifteen — n Ew 
twenty two is forty—no- thirty and carry five 
and — pſha! — I can't nor I wo'n't endure it — 
a man of my faſhion turn ſteward, clerk, ace 
comptant ! - 

Mrs. Scar. [ Mending linen.]- And a woman 
of my faſhion turn houſekeeper," dairy-maid, 
ſtocking-mender ! — ab! Pm much obliged to 
you, Mr. Scatter, for reducing me to this humi- 
liating ſituation. | 

ScaT. I reduced you! Pres 'twas your own 
imprudence that ruined us — your love of p . 
your inſatiable paſſion for caſſino, hazar 


OE drove us from N 1 
B # Mrs 5 


wrangling? —if you will but mind your -ac- 


2 CREA LIVING: 


Mrs. Scar. How dare you ſay ſo, Sir, — 
when you know your fortune was never injured 
by my gaming ? 5 

Scar. Was n't it ? — why, did n't you loſe 
thouſands night after night? | 

Mrs. Scar. Yes: but did I pay them? — 
was n't I ſo careful of my huſband's money, that 
I did n't pay even for the cards on which I loſt 
it? —No, Sir — 'twas your extravagance that 


undid us — your buying horſes, carriages, and 


houſes. — Oh! if you had been economical — 
if you had copied my example,! | 
Scar. Well! I did copy your example — 


I never paid for them : and if you talk of being 
- economical, what married couple ever live 


cheaper than we have done? — The fact is, we 


never had a ſhilling: and though each married 


the other in hopes of making a fortune, you 
know, when we came to the : Iu” we = n't 
caſh enough to pay the parſon's fees; | 

Mrs. Scat, I do, Sir: and what ſignifies 


counts, and adapt yourſelf to my uncle's paſtoral 


pom of life — come — come — proceed, as we- 
have begun — continue to make him believe 
we hate London, love retirement, and are a moſt 


fond, affectionate, domeſtic couple. 
Scart. Ah! that's hard work, Kitty. 
Mrs. Sc f. It is indeed and then to turn 


ſhepherdeſs, as he calls me- 


Scar. Ay! to riſe at five — dine at three 


— go tq bed at ten — wake at four, and not 
fleep a wink for the infernal chirruping of the 
cocks and hens! and all for what ? — for the 


chance of his fortune after his death! — I tell 


vou what — if he don't die ſoon, I certainly ſhall. 


s M 
4 { S y I's. 


A COMEDY. 3 


Mrs. Sear; Nay — nay —our hopes don't 
all depend on his death. — The bank — think 
of his bank in the neighbouring ſea-port town 
— we can wheedle him out of a ſhare in 
that — 

Scar. Impoſſible! = deſigns it for his ſon 
—or elſe, that's the very thing —a bank, and [I 
partner in it! — 'slife ! how I would diſcount— 

Mrs. Scar. Diſcount! | 

Scar. Ay —my own notes — nobody's elſe. 
Mrs. Scar. Well! well! — only hide your 
cloven foot a little longer — don't let him know 
we left London for debt: and my life on't, the 
bank and the eſtate will both be ours — his 
= has behaved ll abroad: and if he diſinherits 

IM — 

Scar. You are > his heireſs; Il then, well 
once more revel in the joys of London —ah 1 
howT do ſigh for St. James's-ſtreet - | 
Mrs. Scar. And I for Bond-ſtreet ! 

SCAT, I for hazard! 

Mrs. Scar, And I for faro —oh, my EW 
dear huſband' you've ſet me on the rack; and, 
though there are no cards in the houſe, can't we 
invent ſome game? — ſtop — here's my uncle! 
we ve another game to play now — remember 
we 're a loving man and wife. 


_ Scar. I will — we're a loving 1 man and wife, 
A [vs fiting down. 


5 Enter OLD WooDLAxD. 


As. There they fit —fond happy Þ pair — — 
Good morning to you e ! — not tied : 
of the country yet! 
| Mrs. Scar. No, Sir — here we n heath 

B 2 2 


ty 15 . 
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and content — but in London — oh! I was 
never free from the heart-ache. | Working. ] _ 
Scar. Nor I from the head-ache — Carry 
over — 32-12-5. [Writmg.] - 5 
Woop. Poor ſouls ! — But have you left no 
friends you wiſh to ſee? — I dare ſay, now, Mr. 
Scatter was much ſought after in London. 
Scar. Sought after! yes — I was, Sir; but 
then it was by people I wiſhed to get rid of — 
by rude — unpoliſhed — ſum total 82-4-6. 
Woop. Rude! —ah, there's modern man- 
ners for you—that's the reaſon T hate London 
never go near it, or ſee any body that comes 
from it — Ha! hal- it's very droll — but I 
know ſo little of what's going forward in the 
metropolis, that you and my niece might have 
quarrelled all day, and gambled-all night, and 1 
been ne'er the wiſer — you might indeed — ha 
Mrs. Scat. Ha! ha!— that's very good — 
J and my dear huſband quarrel and game! 
Moov. Not that I ſuppoſe ſuch a thing; no! 
I believe you're a pattern of all that's correct 
and regular — but I've no correſpondents — I 
ſee no company, and don't even take in a newſ- 
paper. — Come — egad ! now you're come 
down, I think, I muſt humour yau there —L 
muſt take in a newſpaper. - © 
Mrs. Scar. Do: I ſhould like it of all things, 
Scar. So ſhould I- I'm very fond of reading 
the law reports and the debates. 
| Woop. Are you?— then curſe me, if I. 
wonder at your having the head-ache - I never 
read either, but it brings on a giddineſs di- 
rectly. . 


8 
Ke. 


Duten 


A COMEDY. 5 
Ener a Servant. 3 


SERVANT. — young raſter is juſt 
arrived from France. 


- Woop. My ſon? 

| Sxrv. Yes, Sir—he is now at the park gate. - 

Woo. Then let him ſtay there — tell him 
fay ſo — we'll have no modern manners here— 
ſtop— I'll tell him myſelf. ” 

Mrs. Scar. What's the matter, uach — how 
has your ſon offended you ? 
Woo. Read that letter — that's all; 3 80 
that letter — I ſend him to Marſeilles to bo oh his 
anne and ſee how he Paſſes his time! read. 


Mrs. Sc. ATTER [reading the letter „ 
ce Dear Brother, 


« Since my laſt, your ſon has been ab- 
« ſent from my houſe a fortnight; and after 
* ſearching in vain for him all over Marſeilles, 
“J at laſt found him living at a ſmall inn in 
« the neighbouring foreſt, with an Engliſh girl, 
c whom he had betrayed under a promiſe of 
< marriage. —I ſoon ſeparated them: but he 
ſecretly returned to the inn; and finding her 
« gone, he has purſued her to England ch is is 
& his hiſtory=——" 

Old Woop. Ay, chere — Here — alter the 
palns I have taken with him, to have him turn 
out the character I of all others deteſt —@ man 
of intrigue — a man of faſnion— 

Mrs. Scar. Nay, this is nothing new — your 
ſon was always of a gallant diſpoſition ? and 
when he vilited us in London, we were actually 


i 
3 ; 1 eee "OP 
1 at 
27 £53 — ' 4 
I *-& 9 4 0 
or * o 
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obliged to lock uf our ward Stella, to prevent 
his carrying her off, 

SCATTER. Tis very true, Sir: and I ſhould 
| be ſorry to prejudice you more againſt him; 
but had you ſeen the eee glances he threw 
at my wife - 

Old Woop. What! = would the ſcoundrel 
have marred your domeſtic happinefs ?- | 

Scart. I'm not apt to be jealous —far from 
it, Sir — if your ſon had taken my wife to a 
foreſt, I ſhou*dn't have felt one 1 pr 
mould J. my life ??: 

NIS. Sc Ar. No —' - that you wou'd'n b my 
ſoul; but when a couple is fo happy = - 

Wood. It ought to be death to £54 that parts 
them! Oh the reprobate! why, here's a pretty 
fellow to manage a bank —, _ 

Scat. What did you ſay, Sir 5— manage your 
bank! 


Woop, Yes: 1 meant to make him a park» 
ner. 

Scar. Oh, my dear Sir, that will never do! 
your intereſt will be exhauſted in the purlieus 
of Covent Garden, and your principal in the 
Court of King's Bench, and Doctors“ Commons: 

 —however, don't judge too haſtily, Sir — hear 
what he has to . 
Woovb. I will: Þll go directly, and my nie ce 
ſhall accompany me— come: - Oh! Mr. Scatter, 
as you're my new ſteward, you know, I've a lit- 


= tle buſineſs for you to tranſact forty miles off. 


Ah! I ſee you're angry, niece — I ſee you can't 
bear being ſeparated two whole days from the 
darling object of your affection. 

Mrs. Scar. Oh Sir! — I'm ever ready to a- 
crifice my own happineſs, to promote yours. 
Woop. 


»>&/COMED F.- _ iy 


Woop. Kind, difintereſted creature! — well 
— tis about purchaſing an eſtate, Mr. Scatter; 
and if you'll come to my ſtudy in half an hour, 
III give you full inſtructions and plenty — plenty 
of depoſit money—. 2 
Scar. Will you, Sir? — Oh! theſe will be 
- rare holidays —farewell, Kitty. 48 F< 

Woop. Farewell, Kitty! —| mimicking] What! 
is that all — when you're going to part for two 
long days? — come, come, don't let me to ſpoil 
ſport — ſalute her. rag en,” 6 
Mrs. Scar. Sir, we never do, upon my honour. 

ScaT. Nevet, upon my ſoul, Sir: — 'sdeath ! 
I hav'n't kiſs'd her ſince the honey-moon. 

n >" Tolle] 

Woop. Pſha! — don't I know you are pant- 
ing to embrace each other? — come— [Mr. and 

s. Scatter kiſs each other, and turn away in dis- 
guſt.] — There —there 's connubial happineſs ! 
Oh! I wiſh my reprobate ſon had ſeen this; — 
who, who would be a rake, when ſuch are the 

Joys of matrimonial love? | Exeunt.] 


Scene a Farm Houſe, and view of the ſea, 


| Enter STELLA. 
 STEL. So - while my guardian and his wife 
are engaged in their new occupations of ſteward 
and houſekeeper, I've ſtole forth to viſit my 
dear Elinor.— I wonder what can induce a girl 
of her rank and fortune to live in this ſequeſtered 
ſpot; but whenever I touch on the ſubject, I fee 
it agitates her, and therefore I'll diſtreſs her no 
more: — ha !|—ſomebody's coming — I'll enter 
the houſe, and, in partaking her ſociety, enjoy the . 
N e | "only 


2 CHEAP' LIVING: 


only gratification I now know. ¶ Exit into the 


Farm Houſe. | 


f 


Enter Mr. ScatTTER, and EI. IxOR BLOOMLY.. 


Scar. I tell you you're the very thing—I'm 
going a dull journey, and want an agreeable 


companion in a poſt-chaiſe—come now—l1'll 
bring you ſafe back, and we'll have fuch a lov- 
„„ ano or nt Pang 
ELINOR. This from a ſtranger ! — leave me, I 
inſiſt, Sir. U 5 be: 
Scar. You're wrong — upon my ſoul, you're 
wrong: for I give you fair notice — I never 
failed with a woman in my life: and in. this re- 
tired ſpot, where we both want ſociety— - 
ELIN OR. I want no ſociety —I am dependent 


on myſelf, and feel more happineſs in a quiet 


communion with my own heart, than in. the 


noiſy. intercourſe of mankind. —I dare to live 


alone. 


Scr. Dare to live alone ! — gad] that's bold 0 


10 


work; for though l'm very fond of myſelf, 
can't ſtay a moment by myſelf = © 

ELIxOR. No, Sir —becauſe you haye per- 
haps committed actions you cannot bear to re- 
flect on; and therefore. you fly to diſſipation — 

game, int, and inſult unprotected women, only 
to keep yourſelf from yourſelf. — Go on, Sir; 


and to loſs of peace, add loſs of heath, and at 


laſt, loſs of ſenſe and honour. 1 


Scar. Lofs of ſenſe! 


ELI NOR. Ay: how oft is madneſs the reſult. 


of vice? —T have myſelf committed errors never 


to be obliterated ; but I ſought not relief by 

heaping crime on crime — no -I] have combated 
| l | 3 » . 

| MUS- 


\ 


A COMEDY. 5 


Wilen by penitence, Wan and digni- 
fied retirement. — Farewell, Sir, and copy my 
example. | Exit into Farm Houſe. 

Ser. Well ſaid morality—well ſaid Joſeph! 
— Ay: I ſee through all this — this is ſome girl 
who as paſſed a month or two at the neighbour- 
ing watering place, where by reading novels all 
the morning, and rattling the dice - box all the 

evening, her mind has been ſo completely de- 
bauched, that the firſt man that attacked her, 
found the buſineſs ready done to his hands — 
oh! ten marching regiments wo'n't corrupt ſo. 
many women in twenty years, as one watering ' 
place will in one ſummer — however ſhe has 
confeſſed her guilt, and therefore - [4s he. 
is entering the houſe; Farmer Cole meets 5. 25 
My Fan. Well! who beeſt , 5 NN. what, 
| dofſi thee want? 30 

Scar. Want —1 want tha Erna | 
Farm. Rot'un —T thought Eee the 1 


of the young ſquires herea out! ts. Ul aa A 


| after my new lodger-' + + * 


\ 


bog Your lodger ! 5 
ARM. Vees l dann wem Pe? 
—her father died at Montpelier; and ſo ths: 
lodges at my houſe, till her brother do come to 
fete her home. won 198 1131 
Scar. Her brother fetch her and by 
who the devil 's he | 
Farx.: Why, I think the do call: thing Sir ba- A 
| ward Bloomy. rot ee 6 
- Seam Sir Edward Hs « barbnet's'fiſter! — 
ha) ha!— well ſaid Joſeph 


hag” 1+. fligats——i| | e 25) 
Farm: * — well! i dd puzzle me! 


= kewl his: ſiſter thould travel. alone sen foreign - 
_ eee e ee 


Nee luce, ; 5 


—— 


2 9 
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parts: but ſhe ſays her ſervant died on the- 
rToad—and then ſhe pays me Wee *. 


I care about — ſhe. pays me my money. . 
Scr. She pays !—pooh!—Sir Edward pays, 


Dont you ſee ſhe's in keeping? and therefore as 
I.want a eee in a n eee 89 n 


convince, her, — 
the — wo'n't you nun thin foll-gatberer?. + 
SCAT. Hah! — what do you mean? 
FARM. Mean! — chat I do live, within te 


miles of a ſea- bathing tun; and when a Lon- | 


doner do come amongſt us, we make it a rule 
— he ſhan't walk, talk, or breathe, eee | 
paying handſomely for it. 
Sear, Indeed L Abet wery bind of you, -- 
FRM. We mean it ſo = we 3 


for we do know you bring a certain ae 05 
out in jaunting and idleneſs; and the fooner 


that's got, rid- of, the 1 go bene ta 
your families and buſineſs. 

SCAT. True: and the ſooungt pale af thi. | 
depoſit money, the ſoonet Þſliall return to my 
wife and theffquire.— S0. — here and nom for 


the baronet's ſiſ tert. 124 —. 


FARM, Hauld-—-hauld/++ thersi ber company | 


with her now; but if woke come r evenings, 


ſhe'll be: alone. 7 
Scar. Right —and I've no bat getrrd ge 
ſo Fil go tô tlie town - get my dinner, and te- 


turn in two hours — hah — who comes hte? 


Co AchuAx. {avithout:]! Genen maſterwe. 
will bavk eur fag Et elf 
| Spunce [ufo] There—+can you Sbange | 
hundred poumd nete, you ſeoundreils? 

Fanx. Lade] Change a hundred pound note h 


—why, it can't be yees, it is! — [poking * 


— , / 


C 4 


Ix Ae ONE DY. - 11 


The very fellow who aft ſurnmet introduced him- - 
ſelf to me and my Lie; and though we laboured 
night and day to per out of our houſe, icod 
he did break falt, dine, and fop wi us for a whole 
month together. 
Srüxksk Lebte] Natural enough — no 
change? —1 owe it you I owe it you. 

_ "Farm. There ie owes it them —he can't 
pay the fare of his * coach, and is coming to 
borrow of me - how thall I ſhake the raſcal off? 

I hive it TI fix him on the Londoner — 

[af 4 Sit —do'ſt know this gentleman? _ 

Scar. Not Ihe ſeems a-ſtrange creature — 

RO. is he? 

i Farm. His me be 8 punge — he ds Ton of 

ute of your London tradeefolk, and is ſo good 
em pered — tells ſuch ſtories, and Eg ſuch 

vs, that he be welcome every where! Then 
de i dere thee how-to live cheap! | 

Scat. Will he? — that's the very thing I 

want to Know — PII talk to him. 

FRM. Doey doey — ha! ha! Ive got rid 

of him — hal ha! — Ii mark the end on't—I'll 

ſee one cockney make a fool of the. other Lg. 


18 wp Aage.] 
Eur Set UNGE followed by 1 720 | Coachmen, 


Ts Coxciini. Come, come: the twelve ſhit 
tings! or elſe — [/aying hold of hen. | .. - 2 

"Spouxncs. If you can't change A kniſted | 
pound note, I owe it you I owe it vou. ſees 
Scatter Oh, this is lucky—this gentleman, per- 
haps—will you be ſo kind, Sirt—caſh a bun Ired 
pounds, Sir? | 


Se AT, 1 really hy t fo much caſh about we, 7 
6 ele — 


Cs Seuxon. | 
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 SPUNGE. As you ſay not ſo much gold — 
but plenty of ſilver — ſo be good enough — juſt 
give theſe men twelve ſhfings — thank ye, Sir 
— under infinite obligation here, raſcals—take 
your money from this gentWpan—take it, I ſay. 
—| Scatter, after ſome heſitati8ays it.]—There— 
begone !—{ Coachmen exeunt]=Mernally obliged— 
for ever indebted - never re-pay you - but your 
name — favour me with your name — to whom 
am I debtor ? — [aking out a pocket-book.] _. 
Scar. My name is Scatter — Richard Scat- 
ter, Sir: but never think of it —I don't mind a 
_ guinea or two — particularly when they're not 
my own. e 5 
SpuN GRE. Richard Scatter“ ¶ writing it down] 
— debtor twelve ſhillings — pſha ! can't remem- 
ber ſilver — give me alle ſhillings — that will 
make it a guinea—then neither of us will forget 
it — [takes the money] — and your houſe—where's 
your houſe, Dick? e CALC. 
Scar. I have no houſe —I'm on a viſit. 
Spunk. A viſit Oh —a faving ſcheme— 
natural enough— that's right, Dick —live on your 
friends. — Well — what are their names? _ 
Scar. Why, if you muſt know, I'm on a viſit 
at Woodland Grove, 5 8505 
Spunk. Woodland Grove !—know it well 


be with you in an hour. — What time do you 


pany. 


ane? + | . 
Scar. Dine !—oh, you muſt excuſe me there 
— Mr. Woodland is a man who ſees no com- 


* Syuncz. Don't diſtreſs yourſelf —don't let 


him put himſelf out of the way on my account 


— plaineſt eater in the world — mutton, beef, 
veal, all the ſame to me — only rather particular 
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in my wine—muſt have Bur ndy—always drink 
Burgundy, and iced — mind-1it's iced, Diek. _ 
- Scar. Very likely: but I am not at my own 
houſe, —and Mr. Woodland is, of all men 
| SpuNGE. The man I wiſh to e are 


the beds? — | walks up fage 


Scar. Beds!—curlſe the 2 Il can't help 
laughing at his impudence NO. er is 
this ſnewing me how to live cheap 

Farm. Vees —it's the way he taught me laſt 
ſummer — ha! ha! I'm main . on't — S 
got rid of him — good day, mea 

SrunGE [meeting Cole.) What, Cole ?—how's 
your wife, Cole ?—forry I can't ſtay to dine with 
you — engaged with this gentleman — but ſup- 
per—be with you to ſupper — you know my 


way — free and eaſy — never wait for an invita- 


tion—come, Dick. { Taking Scatter's arm.] 
Scar. No, Sir—I beg I mayn't deprive your 


friend of the pleaſure of your company — the 


truth is, I am not going to dine at Woodland 
Grove. 
SpuNGEt. No! ' 
Hogs. No I mean to dine alone at the ho- 
te! 
Sexe. Better and bemer- large par- 

ties—neyer get any thing hot or good women 
eat all the choice bits—fat of veniſon, backs of 
| hares, and liver-wings of fowls—like a aa 
dinner — ſo come, Dick. 
Farm. [aſide to Scatter. You may as well go 
at once — he wo'n't quit thee. 


Scar. So it ſeems; and as I hate dining alone, ; 1 


III indulge him— Mind now, I ſhall return in a 
. ot hours _ let there be nobody "houſe; | 
| 5 
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houſe; for if the lady is reftaBtory, we'll com- 
bine and force her —— 
Farm. I underſtand —T'll be ready — good 
day, meaſter 1 1 ; and na doey — doey, for 
once in Fon life, pay your reckorangy wall 725 
SpuNGE. Pay my reckoning ! — who does it 
better? Don't I fing a good ſong and am I 
to pipe and pay too ?——no—let the dull 1 pay 
the piper.— Be with you to ſupper, Cole.— 
Dick: and after a bottle or two of Burgundy, 
PU give you a ſpeculate Come, 1 Ty e | 


* 
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1 


ACT U. 


SCENE—n Apartment i in ON 17 yodlayd's s 5 
Glaſs Doors in ilie flat Scene, and the Garden 
 feen through them. — Table with Tea, Sc. e 
A dbine with Fruit en in 1 * Wy 


kus o and Vo Woopraus. | 


Old WooDLAxD. 2505 5 = 


Wars, Mae Sir! you don't pretend to tor 
the lady. in the foreſt ſtill ? 

* Woop. Not love her, Sir les Why 
did [ leave Marſeilles? — why travel night 4.4 
day in the purſuit of ber? — why, but to tell 
her, my uncle cauſed our ſeparation, entreat her 

rdon, never leave her more? 

Old Woop. Never leave her! — but, for your 
uncle then, you would have married beer van 
would have diſgraced your family, Sir? 

Young:Woop. Diſgracedmy family! —— what! 
by acting like a man of honour, Sir? 

Old Woov. Honour! there now Ihe hat 
got all the faſhionable words — Look ye, Sir — ; 
| u you had had leſs honour and more. honeſt 7. 
would not have ſeduced the girl at all; — 
but come — I've all a father's weakneſs about 
me; and if you will but give: up the Pa 

Marry a neh widow — Hf 
| Young Woop. Marry JED” ox Sr — 1 i 
Old Woop. Ay, Why not, Sir? d "788 
Young Woon. Never | — She facrifiond: eve 
thing to-mez e my han 


! 


— 
A / 
- * 
can n | 
” # | K 
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can wipe away her tears, ſhall I refuſe it? —ns 
Sir — I'm not the hardened villain you think me. 
Old Woop. You are; and you'll break your 
old father's heart; — come now, Tom — do oblige 
me — do marry the widow, and forget — 
' Young Woop. Sir, you have ever been. a fond 
indulgent parent, and it cuts me to the ſoul to 
diſobey you ; but if we meet again, not e'en for 


ou, will I a ſecond time defert a girl, whom 


ove and pratitude for ever bind me to. 


Old Woop. Mighty well, Sir! — then with all 
this pure love, how came you to be ſeen walk- 


ing arm in arm with Stella — now, not half an 


hour ago — near farmer Cole's houſe ? * 
Young Woop. I met her there by accident. 


Old Woop. Don't tell me — She was locked 


up in London on your account; and if you come 


here to interrupt the domeſtic happineſs of my 


niece and her huſband — Why, what do you 


ſmile at, Sir? 


Young Wood. Sir, I beg your pardon, but — 


Old Woo. I ſay their domeſtic happineſs — 
Mr. Scatter is now gone to purchaſe an eſtate 


for me — I've given him plenty of depoſit money; 


and had you feen the affectionate parting be- 
tween him and his wife ! — Oh, there was con- 


nubial love — there Vouug W. laughs.) What! | 


again ? — begone —leave the room, Sir. 
© Young Wood. Sir, © 
Old Woop. No reply — begone — and hark 


ye, Sir, — if you don't reform, I may chance to 
5 reward them with the bank and the eſtate 3— 


no man of intrigue no man of faſhion, ſhall be 
my heir — you comprehend — begone! | Vaung 


Woodland exit] yes — yes — Mr. Scatter under- 


ſtands buſineſs; — he is domeſtic, ſober, and in- 


— 


* 
. 


— 
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duſtrious: and ſince I am too old to manage the 
bank myſelf, and this rogue of a ſon is unfit for 
the office, I can't: ſelect a better partner — [Ats 


down to tee] —iy—ay > Me. Scatter may Be... 


truſted. - 

2 SPUNGE, [without] Dick's not come home, you 
"+ Seas 
00d Wood. Ha! wvha' 8 this * 
| SPUNGE. { without] Don't mind me — I'll find 
my way — [enters] Ha n how are you, 

Squire —? tea on the table! — the very thing! — 
after wine, nothing like ſouchong — Wk ts down — 
takes cup and ſancer, &c.] 
Old Woop. Amazing! — who can it be? 
SPUNGE., [ putting ſugar into his tea-cup.] Long 
wiſhed for the honour of your acquaintance, 
Squire — ſorry I couldn't come to dinner —now 
I've found my way— often pop in at- pudding 
time — [eating ſome bread and butter.) — get bet- | 
ter butter, though — don't like your butter — 
[ pping his tea]. your tea too! —not half ſtrong 
enough! | emptying the caniſter into the pot. ] 
010 W oop.. Hollo! — what the devil are you 
about? 


SpywGt. So—Dick Scatter s not come home ! v7 


— drunken raſcal! 


Old Woop. Drunken raſcal! —who? —what? 8 


Mr. Scatter? 
S Spuxcs. We dined at the hotel— toſſed down 
four bottles of Burgundy — Dick reeled off an 
hour ago, and I came here to pay a ſhort viſit, — . | 


No cream! — now you're vp, ring the bell. (9s RY 


Woodland is ſeated at : this time.) 

Old Woop. Ring the bell !—why, what i is all 
this ? — Mr. 3 dine at the hotel ! — anſwer 

| me, ir! — do you ſay you 3 "RON Mr. Scatter? 

2 : 83 SUNG. | 
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Spunct. Known him theſe twenty years — a 
right good fellow Dick is — lives: faſt, drinks 


hard, plays deep: — and then he told me a new 
mode of raiſing mone 


Old Woop. Did he ? — what was it? 5 
SpUuxGEt. Why, he told me — ring for ſome 
toaſt, will you? | 
Old Woop. Plha ! —1 infiſt—what | is is 
new mode of raifing money ? N 5 

Spunct. You ſhall hear — pay court to an 
old relation — . employed to purchaſe an 
eſtate — touch the depoſit money, and ſpend it 
on women and Burgundy —| Enter Mrs. Scat- 
ter.] — How d'ye do? how d'ye do? _ 
Mrs. Sear. Sir — [ Unobſerving. I- Fray, un- 
cle, who is this gentleman? ; 

Otd Woop. Why, don't you know him? — 
| he has been acquainted with your huſband 
theſe twenty years — they dined together at the 
hotel, and drank Burgundy with my depoſit mo- 

ney. 

— Sous; Impoſſible ! ! — Mr. Scatter has 
no fuch acquaintance — [ Spumge nods to Her] 
what do you nod at me 00! ? —I never ſaw 
you — 

SPUNGE. Oh! what! you cut, do you urn | 
don't remember, I uſed to fee you at Lady Red- 
figure's, punting and cocking, and —I * 
n 8⁰ halves, I ſuppoſ. 
Old Woo. Go halves, Sir! 50 
SpuNGE. She keeps a faro bank, and you di- 
| vide the profits —*pon my ſoul, you've dreffed 
your character admirably — you look more like 
a flat, than a ſharp — hal ha! natural enough 
— but I can't ſtay — engaged to ſup at Farmer 
Cole 's, and never break an appointment —my 


= ee — | rh next 


3 
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next viſit ſhall be longer — | Puts ſe peaches in 
tis pocket.) — adieu! 

Mrs. Sc Ar. Sir, I inſiſt on your ſtaying _ 

Old. Woop. And ſo do I — I inſiſt you don' t 
leave my houſe, till — 

SPUNGE. There— this is always the caſe — 
never go any where, they don't infiſt on m 
ſtaying — don't deſpair — Tl: give you. bull: 
of my company — To-morrow ! let me ſee — 
where do I dine to-morrow ? oh — here! | — Fu 
dine here. 
Old Woo. Will you? —x ſhould like to ſee 
ou. 
| 7 SPUNGE, I know > —1 koh you'll like to 

ſee me; and, therefore, I'll be here at four — 
punctually at four — and dye mind — Burgun- 
dy — I always drink Burgundy — and ſome 
trout — get ſome trout — the red trout — damn 
all others | — Squire, yours — Lady Redfigure, 


yours — ſhe may cut, but oy! come again — |» | 


* Come, jolly Bacchus, &c.  _ Exit. 


Old Woop. I'm petrified —I'm — but Pl =. 


follow him, and- 
Mrs. Scat. Don't trouble yourſelf —I ſee 
through the whole trick — he 1s . by 
Rar. Dn. 7 

Old Woonp. My ſon! 


Mrs. Scar, You heard him 4 ks! was go⸗ 


ing to Farmer Cole's — the very place where 


Mr. Woodland was ſeen with Stella and it is 


evidegtly a e to ruin me and my dear 
Dube. ah. ; 


25 Enter a SERVANT. - 
Fand. A letter for Miſs Stella, Maltam. 1 
Mrs. Scar. Oh! — this may, perhaps, * 


further information Opens letier, and reads 
V 2 * Dear 


„ res IG ny > PE" FI Ir III tes ns AE» a. * 
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look after his ward— 
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CHEAP LIVING: 
* Dear Stella, | 


« Tf 1 you love me as you profeſs, meet me 


« at Farms Cole's houfe direttly—I have ſome» 


* thing particular to communicate.” 

There they“ re all gone to hatch miſchief to- 
gether. | 
Old Woop. [Looking at the letter. ] Why, this 
is not Tom's hand! Sl 

Mrs. Scar. Very likely: but who elſe can it 
come from ? — however, this is no time for par- 
leying — in Mr. Scatter's abſence, I muſt go and 


Old Woop, Stay — I'll go with you: and if 3 
find Tom at the farm-houſe —if I find he is con- 


cerned in the conſpiracy, I'll difinherit him ; and, 


as tor his companion 
Mrs. ScaT. Oh, he is only an agent. 
Old. Woop. No matter — in faſhionable life, 
it may be termed good breeding, to come unin- 


vited to your houſe, and eat, drink, and pocket 


your property—but I'm a magiſtrate, and know 
what the law is — If a man Reals your wife, you 
can only bring an action againſt him; but, if he 
ſnares your game, or robs your orchard — oh ! 


_ thoſe are real, ſerious injuries]! and his neck—his 
neck ought to anſwer for them! | Exeunt, 


An apartment in Farmer Cole s N a door i in flat 
ſcene — Table with candles on it. 


Euter ELINOR and STELLA. * 5 


STELLA. Yes —I had” ſet out before your 


letter arrived What were the contents, Elt- 


nor: ? 


A % 
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ELixok. I wrote to you for advice; Stella — 
my brother promiſed to be here yeſterday; and 
when he knows, that, in conſequence of my ſer- 
vant's death, I am left alone and unprotett- 


STELLA. Well — well Yorkſhire is a long 


way off. 


ELINOR. It is: but l fear, Stella 
STELLA, What, my friend ?- 


EL1xos. That Be! 4 angry with me— that he | 
will upbraid.— abandon me. 


STELLA. Abandon n 3 


hark ! I hear a carriage! — perhaps it's hg 


[Looking out.] — ſee! — a poſt-chaiſe and four— 
no—as I live, it's my guardian! 


ELIxOR. The very man that inſulted 1 me — 
what can he want? 


'STBLLA. What, indeed ?— perhaps your let- 
ter has fallen into hie hands, and he is come to 


take me away — here — let's ſtep into this W r 


and obſerve, | They enter door in * ank. 2 


Enter SCATTER 3 and FARMER Corn. 


Scar. Oh! I left him at the hotel, pouring 


down: Burgundy — he's a drunken raſcal, and 


not fit company for a regular, ſteady, ſober | 


banker. 
a FaRM. Banker !— odratun ! — what be eſt "A 


thee a banker? 
Scat. No — not yet: but I ſhall be in a ial 


or two; and then, Farmer, if you've any loo 


money, Ill take care of i it for vou. 


Farm. Will ye? 
Scar. I'll 20 fairly by you; ad | to prove it, 


x IJ I be my e PI the yours — Rut 


e 
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ur money into my bank, and I'II buy all my 


' 

| 

| hay and corn of you yo 0 me— ders | 
N | . mutual accommodation. 
Wi | 

| 

| 


Farm. I ſee — thee'll buy. my corn, and pay by: 


me with my own money. 


A 
| Scr. No — you're wrong <= T1 not pay Fe TS 
| It with any body 8 eite where Mrs 
Bloomy? 7. | 
| Faxm. Mum! — ſhe's in that room. 


1 Sc Ar. Then ſhe's mine, and — 

ll - Farm. [Stopping im.] . 
1 forgot one thing — in caſe ſhe's s obſtropulous, 
| badu't you better bribe the poſt-· boys? 


| Scar. Right: we muſt have our charioteers 

| in our intereſt, ſo we'll go inftrutt them | Takes. 
ll. out a purſe.]— we Il go depgſit ſome more of 
1 Old Woodland's depoſit money — damme!, 1 
1 muſt buy the eſtate a bargain ; at leaſt, I cant 
| E ive much for It, becauſe 1 ſba'n't have much 
feft to:give+ kx 


FARM. I fay, though, Wee lr 3 hope you'll 
5 8 my lodger ſafe home àgain. 


Scart. I will, as I'm a man of honour; and 
it! when ſhe knows who I am, Farmer — oh! 
fi what woman will refuſe a banker? 


FARM. Why, many — for in general your 
bankers be n't over young. 


Scar. What then? — Love has it's price, 
my boy: — and which is moſt able to buy the beſt 
commodity — a rich old banker, ke a poor 
young man of faſhion ? —the city is the great 
commercial market : and yoy may take your oath * 
of this, Farmer — that while one heart is loſt in | 


St. James's-ſtreet, there are fifty ſold in Lom- 


bard-ſtreet. — Come along — oh, this is life 1 
this is glorious! 


[ Exennt. 
ELINOR 


o 
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Erxx0n and STEELA come forward. 


Fin What's to be done! ? — Drag gged from | 
my retreat! — forced away by villains! 85 — Oh, 
my 5 . are „n not near to protect | 

MEE .-! 2 | 
STELLA. Why, todeet Poor girli— what | 
will become of her?—lIs there no way to Ware 
Where does this door lead to? ; 
ExINOR. It leads to the back gate, and there's 
our only hope — Come, Stella. 
en r * Come, jolly Bacchus,” Kc. 
[ Singing. 
EI. NOR. Tis i in vain —one of them i is coming | 
this, way . | 
STELLA. So there is —He's coming to force 
her into the carriage. Don't be rightened, 
Elinor: el. ſtand ur fall together. Coker 


I 
5 


Euter Sr ngk, 


e Dab halide Cole l — What! no 
cloth laid? — ne preparation for ſupper? — 
Here's treatment! invite a man to his houſe, 
and provide nothing for him — Ha! [Sees Elinor 
and Stella. J—A party, I ſuppoſe : —a rural rout! 
—and we're to ſup in the beſt room: —ſup 
in fiyle. — How d'ye do? — How d'ye do: 
| © [ Advancing, and "Es 7 
STELLA. Keep- off, I inſiſt, Sir. FH 
Spex. Few people of rank in this part of 
8 the world — indeed not 'a foul but myſelfi— 
However I ſhall have a companion now. Sir 
Edward Wopmly 7 is arrived 1 272 at ad 


” , . i 


x hotel. 5 
SrxEIA. Six Edward arrived [— There's joy+- e 
ful news, Elinor. 8 1 


Sr UNGE. 
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genen, Don't know him ? — ſoon ſhall! — 
Then I'll introduce you. Hem | — How we 
ſtare, and ſmile, and ogle! — Love at ſirſt light ! 
natural enough! | 

- STELLA. Nay, if we can but extricate our- 
ſelves from this Mme Suppoſe. we try to paſs 
him? — Sir, with your leave 


SevnGs. And, Miſs, with your leave, 11 


conduct you to the ſupper-room. [Offering to take 
her fand.] — Don't be . I'll be merci- 
ful.— I'II pity you: —by all that's Tent, II 
75 pity vou. 
STELLA. Pity us !— Why, ſurely, we can't 
be miſtaken. — Perhaps he is n't one of the 
party.—PII aſk him.— Sir, did you or did _—_ 
not come here with Mr. Scatter? 
 Syuncs. With Dick? —What ! is Dick in this 
5 bouls? ? — Oh, the drunken raſcal! — This is 
where he reeled to !— PII have him out.— Dick 
| | Calling him. 
- STELLA. Ay, call him, Sir! — Call him to. 


complete your infamous deſigns: — to triumph 


o'er, a poor defenceleſs woman !,— Oh, Elinor ! 
— he thall not force you from me. 
SxruNGE. Force her? 


STELLA. Yes, Sir ; ; force her. from this lane. 5 


And you would join in the Gilhonoarable tranſ- 
_ ation? —You would aſſiſt - 
Spuk. Oh, no!—not IJ. \ 


STELLA. What! wo'n't you?—Wo'v't you 


take part againſt us? 


— 


- Spunct, No: — came here to eat-a good | 


Wan and, curſe me, if I ſpoil my appetite— 


I wiſh to live cheap, not unhappily. 


STELLA. ee = Win Jou Jie „ us, 


theu, ? A 


srounex, 


9 


* 


Sprx6e. To be ſure] will — Love thi what | 


| ſex. —If they've faults to others, they've none 
to me,— Men fay they're expenliye : I never 
found them ſo; for, though I can't always coax 


them out of their affections, I'm ſure to wheedle 


them out of good dinners !— and then, A 
laugh, and call me the pantry lover. Ha ha! 
the pantry lover | — natural enough. 


+ STELLA, Generous man! — And now, if you 


will but conduct this lady to her brother, Sir 
Edward Bloomy 
SpUNGQE. Sir Edward | —Wbat bis ſiſter? 


ELINOR. I am, Sir; and, if my brother's 
friendſhip can be of any ſervice to you, I'll 
anſwer for it, that his houſe, table, and purſe 
SpuNGE. Say no more.—* Come, jolly Bac- 


hb * — Pm ſnug for life — once in a baronet' $ 
8 


houſe, the devil can't get me out x 858 PT one 


along. 


mind ſhe don't eſcape that way. 

SrELLA. There — the houſe is eurdunded 
and he, though well inclined, can't fight againſt 
them all, 


SpyUNOGE. No —that I can t I can't fight 


I diſpoſed of all my courage on one occaſion — 


1 fought a duel; and my hair has ſtood on end. 
ever ſince — however, we may manceuvre — let 


me ſee 


ELINOR. I hear them coming ——ob, my F 


friend! 


Spunk. I have i it —Wwe will fight him: but 
it ſhall be with his own weapon — darkneſs— 


firſt, out go the candles, — and now each lay 


hold of an arm; and two to one but we all ſup 
with vir Edward—No matter what he gives us 
E 


1 


SCAT. IFithout | Watch the back gate — — 


2 
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T4 rather drink ſmall-beer with a gentleman, 
than Burgundy with a ſcoundrel. 


[ Elinor has hold of one arm — 0 7 the other. 
Huſh ! —not a word ! 


Enter SCATTER, 1 The Page 10 41 | 
SCAT. In the dark !-—what ! afraid of ſhewing 
your bluſhes,' my little moraliſt? — Soft! I hear 
her — | Lays hold of Stella.) there — I have you. 
'Spuxcs. Natural enough. Exit with Elinor.] 


Scr. There = Ftold yk I never 5 with 
a woman. — And now: 


Eurer Old Wocdt die Mrs. ScarTER, 1 4% 
SERVANTS with Lights. 


Mrs. Scar. Look! I knew I was right — 
there's Stella; - : 
Old Woop. And there's m y fon — Why Tom 
— You reprobate— l Pulling Scatter ae 
Zounds! it's the banker. | 
Mrs. Scar. Heavns! — Where's 8 Leung N 
Woodland then? | " 
Scar. Where's little morality? SY 
Old Woop. And where's my depoſit money ? | 
Look ye—where is it, Sir? 
Scar. It's here —it's there— [putting lis hand 
on each pocket] —it's every where—But the girl 
„ — ſurely it was her I laid hold of—| Sees Mrs. 
Scatter] No, it was Kitty |—Damme ! there's con- 
nubial love for you — J was going to elope with 
my own wife l but W s in that room 
—ſteady—I'm oft. 
Mrs. Scar. Stay, Sir—I inſiſt « en an explana 
tion. 


Old Woov. Ay, Sir — what we want is an 
underſtanding. 


1 | | SCAT. © 


A COMEDY. 2) 
Scar. Give me your hand — you” re a dd 


honeſt fellow — you do want an underſtanding— 
it's lucky for you, I've enough for both — 
enough to keep your. accounts, manage your 
bank, and diſpoſe of your depoſit-money.— So 
good-night ; and make yourſelf eaſy. — Look, 

it is! — Here's the purchaſe-money. — 


[Holding up a purſe.) —1 tell you what, though 


— if the autioneer don't make haſte, I {hall be 
beforchand with him,—Going — going — f ne ! 


Exit. 
Old Woop. He's worſe. than my fon, He 


ſhal never enter my doors again! — and for 


you, miſs Stella — anſwer me — ho wrote you 
this letter ? 


STELLA. It was written by a young voy. who 


on es at this houſe. ©. 
Id Wood. Girl girl you re gas bad ut 


your e de come, let's leave him — 
let's go home —— | Mrs. Scatter ꝛuseps] Nay! I 
don't involve you in his crimes — I believe you're 

as much deceived as myſelf — only I beg we 
may hear no more of conjugal affection — P've 


had quite enough of that for my life time. 


Mrs. Scar. Nay, uncle — what motive can 
Mr. Scatter have? 


Old Woop. What tins ky; the love of 
| faſhion, to be ſure — and, to do him juſtice; he'll 


ſucceed eminently — for.fathion 1 is ever obtained 


by ſuch profligate conduct as his and my ſon's, - 
and never. 59 actions of virtue, e r or hu 
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| SCENE—Oufide of Hotel in a Sea. port Town "Th 


| SpuNGE croſſes the fage, and rings at the bell. 


Sroner. 


Now « for it — now to be 0 TRe" to \ fe 
Edward. — William enters from, the hotel. }—» 

Come, ſhew me to him + ſhew me to him. 
WILLIAM. Sir, my nn not at home — 

he's gone to bathe. 

SpuNGE. | Hem ! — next time he goes to 
| bathe, bid him take his elbow with him — look 
— ſee it ſticking out of that window — Come — 
I'm his ſiſter's friend—faw her home laſt night— 
too late to be introduced then — ſo promiſed ta 


call 1 in the morning. 
WILLIAM. Oh, if you're Miſs Elinor J friend, | 


I'm ſure Sir Edward will be glad to ſee you — 
never was brother ſo fondof a ſiſter; and he would 


have been be here three days ago, if the gout 
hadn't. attacked him on the road. 

Spunk. The gout! oh, I'm glad he has the 
gout — that? 8. a ſign he feeds high, and drinks 
Burgundy — pray now between ourſelves — 
what ſort of a fellow 1s Sir Edward? Ns 


A COMEDY. B 
WILLIAM. One of the beſt living — he is, 
perhaps, ſomewhat haſty in his temper but he 
is young 

SpUNGE, Young - what ! about thirty * 

WILLIAM. Thirty !— he's not sten. # 

SpuNGEt. Not ſixteen ! 655 

WILLIAM. No; a ward in chancery, Sir —» 
and what's very extraordinary, he now knows 
more of the world than any of his anceſtors 
did at three times his age—why, tis but a month _ 
ago he fought a duel. 

SpouNGE.' A duel! — zZounds I knew the 
breed of boys was pretty forward, but never 
heard of ſuch a forced plant as this — a duel |— 
how was it ? 

WILLIAM. You ſhall hear, Sir —an' old 
ſchoolfellow of his — a Mr. Woodland, having 
been ſwindled and arreſted by one of your ſtock- 

obbing gentry, my maſter paid the debt; and 

r. Woodland was no ſooner gone abroad, than 
the ſtockjobber made more demands, which Sir 
Edward wouldn't pay — on this, words enſued 
—he ridiculed my maſter's. youth — this he 
laughed at— but when the ſtock; obber called 
Mr, Woodland a ſcoundel, Sir Edward was ſo 
.enraged, that he ſtruck him, and a ene 
was the conſequencde. | 
_ Spuxce, Well! and did the boy fight? | 

'W1LL1am. Did he *—ay: and e's firſt EY 


hi | 
edgar What! made him a lame $a Wy 
Fm glad of it: and if, he'd often go and take a 
- "day's ſhooting at the Siock Exchange, it would. 
be much for the health of the nation — but here 
55 comes — = here' s the little hero. 


Ef Fees 4 Euter 
8 8 . 0 
* 4 os 


lamed the ſtockjobber for life — hit him in the 
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Enter Sir EDWARD. and ELIxOR from the Hotel. 


ELIx Ok. You are, indeed, much altered, bro- | 
ther, ſince I and my poor father went to Mont- 
pelier tis three years ago; and you were then 
a ſchool boy 

Epw. No: I was a man then — L= ve been 
a man theſe five years; and when men at ſixty 
affect to be boys, why ſhouldn't boys at fifteen 
affe& to be men ? — beſides, is wiſdom confined 
to age? ? — mayn' t I have ſeen as much of the 
world in one year, as a pedant has in twenty ? 
oh! when you know all, Elinor, you 11 find Tm 
a match for any man living. | 
ExIxOR. Think not I complain — you are 

kind beyond my wiſhes ;—and if I thought 1 we 
ſhould never part- 
Epw. Part? — never! 3 either of us 
marry — and as for me — marriage is much too 
young a trick for a man of my experience but 
vou had a long journey, Elinor, after my poor 
father's death; and now I think on't — _ 5 
came you to travel incog ? — why change your 
name to- Campbell ? 
EIN OR. Becauſe I thought obſcurity my beſt 

protettion ; ; and whilſt the name of Bloomly 
might lead to enquiry, I thought that. of Camp. 


ep bell— but we'll talk on't no more - I am hap- 


now: an unleſs you are lured from me, by 
the charms of faſhionable life- 
Epw. Oh— that's quite gone by—1 ſaw the ; 
folly of that, many — many years ago—yes: ! 
| ſaw the folly of faſhionable life ſoon after I left 
my nurſery — ſo don't be afraid of that rival, 


_ - Elinor. 


SPUNGE [advancing] Can refrain po longer— 
Sir 


x-COMEDY. «3 


80 Sir Edward, you're right welcome, Siifdwird— 
always happy to take merit by the hand — on a 


firſt acquaintance, never ſaw a perſon I took 
ſuch a fancy to—ſo elegant—ſo generous—and- = 


then your hitting the ſtock-Jobber—oh! DI] ſtick 
to you through life. 

ELinok [fo Sir Edward, who is aftoni Med.] Tis 
che gentleman I told you of—he was moſt friend- 


ly to me on an Lara it is now. ieee to 


mention. | 
EVS. Oh—if that's the 3 ſhall be hap- 


Py to be better acquainted. — When will you 
dine with me, Sir? 


Spunce. When will I not Jinn with you? 


to- day, to-morrow — in ſhort, death alone ſhall I ate, 


part us.—Pl go order dinner - 


Epw. Stay—my ſiſter will take that W 0 
o in, Elinor; and when I've viſited my friend, 


I'll return.—Oh— there is one thing I forgot to 


aſk after—a thing I value more than all my fa- | 


ther's fortune — his picture. 
ELIxoR [alarmed.] His picture 
Epw. Ay: the one he took with him to Mont- 


pelier. — Why, what's the matter? — what agi- 


| tates you? —1s it loſt? _ 

ELIN OR. It is and under ſuch circumſtances | 
—oh! do not — do not upbraid me, brother. 
_  Epw. Upbraid you! not for the world—I'm 

| only ſorry that I aſked after it—upbraid vou 
3 * * neee on't no more. [Elinor 

{+ 1 


Euch WIIIIAM. „„ 


i LIAM. Sir, the curricle is ready. 
 Sexuncs. The curricle ! — fo it is! — come 


72 alas hold of Edward) — | drive you. 
Ew. | 


1 
: 
| 
| 

| 
| 

1 


— ee nw Te ei deer —— —— » e — ——— — — — ᷣ ³— — 
* 
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Epw. You drive me! - well! you ſhall, and 
to Woodland Grove, if you know the way 
SPUNGE. Know the way ! = bleſs you! — I'm 
quite at home at Woodland Grove == drank tea 
there yeſterday — meant to dine there to-day — 
good fruit, but bad butter, — Come — I'll whip 
you along. I ſay, — are young, and 
Dick Scatter and his wife are knowing hands. | 


pigeon you at faro caſſino. 
Epw. Will they? —I wiſh they'd try. 


37 


Sro xk. 2 t — they'll coax you on — let _ 
you win at firſt, 


Epw. I know eit; and that's the way I win at 
laſt — that's the way I laſt winter broke two 
faro banks, ruined a (a of blacklegs, and paid 
the debts of a diſtreſſed and 3 rela- . 


tion. 


Spuxcs. Oh — come along — you don t want 
my inſtructions, I fee. _ 
Epw. No—you may ſave yourſelf the trouble; 


Why, at twelve years old, when I was a boy 


at Eton, I rode a ſweepſtakes at New-market— 


at thirteen I went the grand tour—at fourteen I 


came to London—was elected member of all the 


faſhionable clubs, and laid out for by all the noto- 
rious match-makers but it wouldn't do—I was 
too old for them—ha ! ha !-—you grown-up peo- 
ple think yourſelves vaſtly clever: but you for- 
get © Men are but children of a OE growth! 2h 


Kaan. 1 


4 Room in Ola Wooptann” 5 Huſe—Glaſ Doors 


leading to @ Garden — Pictures. 
Enter Mrs. SCATTER. | 


30 — our 9 go on delightfully—Though 
8 ad 
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my uncle hasn't forgot the farm-houſe adventure, 
or forgiven my huſband, yet my influence is ſo 
great, that Young Woodland is about to.undergo 
a ' cloſet lecture 10 r baving laughed at my nick- 
name of Shepherdeſs — the old gentleman vows 
he'll turn him out of doors, if he perſiſts in ridi- 
culing aſtoral diſpoſition. Ay — ay: * 
| 548 and d elfa te will be ours ll ; 


Enter a Szavanr. 


SERVANT. Madam, here's a young gentle- 
man who ſays his name is Sir Edward Bloomly. 

Mrs. Scat. Sir Edward — oh the pretty 
chicken ! he's, an old friend of my buſband's, 
ſo ſhew him up directly —|Servait exit! Dear, 
how unlucky, we muſa't play at cards in this 
houſe! 1— however, I'll return the viſit, and then 
—— here he is —I muſt go put myſelf in order 
to receive him — ſweet little innocence ! oh 
I wooldn't take five thouſand for his feathers. 


vol [ale . 


a1 


"Kites Sir Epwanp and Sr van. 


Epw. Ha! ha ＋ 11 ſhoulin' t be ſurpriſed if 
18 ſee Mr. Spunge and my curricle again 
—he inſiſted on driving it five miles further, and 
I could hardly perſuade him to call for me in 
his way home he is the ſtrangeſt creature but 
where's my friend? where's Woodland?) 
SxkvAxxr. Mr. Woodland! — Sir, 1 thought 
you wanted my miſtreſs. . - 

Epw. No, Sir—l want Mr. Woodland—eall 
him direct Servant exit in the mean time, 
as I'm a connoiſſeur/ in pictures [ /pying at pic- 
ture um Portrait * a little boy {pools — 


a cans 
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a little girl too! —upon my word, very intellec- 
tual ſubjects — I ſuppoſe we've a doll or a cra- 


dle in the middle. No—this ſeems ſomething 


in my own way—ſomething manly- 


heavens! © 


—1t can't be !—itis!—my father's portrait! 
the ſame he took with him. to Montpelier ! — 


how came it here? — who brought it 


to this 


houſe ? — here's Woodland ! II ſift this bufi- 


neſs to the bottom. 


Enter Te W60DLAND. 
Young Woop. Edward! — my friend 


my 


youthful benefactor! — how, how am I to thank 
| thee ? — to give me liberty, and riſk your life — 


 Epw. Nay, that's all paſt, and I'm 


glad to 


fee you, Woodland flaking hands|—but before 
we talk on other ſubjetts, do tell me how that 


picture came in this houſe? 


Young Woop. [much agitated.] That picture! 
_Epw. Ay: that—that reverend head—I ſaw 


it in a gallery abroad 


Young Woop. [eagerly] Do you know who it 


5 reſembles ? 


EDw. No —don't you, Woodland? 


2 Young Woop. Would to heaven I did it 
I could find him, he might reſtore a treaſure to 


me. — Oh, Edward! 1— T m the verieſt 
ahve. ©: 


wretch 


Epw. Trabing his hand.) Woodland; what has 
happened ?—tell me—conhide. in Mme——=nay, nay 


EI would truſt you. 


Young Woop. You wel: and therefore III 


diſcloſe à ſtory to you 


fit down — [they fit} 


— One evening at Marſeilles - — 'sdeath ! the | 


recollection — [Weeps. J-: | 
Ep. Go on — if you: love me, go on. 


7 „ 


Youn g 


/ 


Young Woop. Well then — one evening, 
while walking in a foreſt near Marſeilles, 'I 
ſaw two women in the hands of robbers ; — one 
they had wounded, and were about to deſtroy 
the other, when 1 ſnatched a piſtol from the 
ruffian's hand, and in the my tought. and di- 
ſperſed them. 5 
Epw. Well, that was very heroic ;— but the 
Picture — come to the picture, 
Young Woo. Be patient: they proved to 


be an Engliſh lady and her e DIY 


from Montpelier. — 
Epw. From Montpelier, ſay you? J 25 
Young Woop. Ay — and now mark the deep 
villany of kim. you cal your friend ! the ſervant 
being wounded, and unable to travel, I pro- 


Poſed conducting them to the neareſt inn, and 


there, after paſſing many days alone —Oh that 

the tale had ended there! but 'twas decreed — 

ſhe was betrayed, and I undone for ever. 
Epw. You dared not! 


Young Woo. It is too true — the time, the 


place, the circumſtance — ſhe grateful and un- 


ſuſpecting — I treacherous and deceiving — in 


ſhort, under a moſt ſolemn promiſe of marriage, 
| the fell a victim to my arts; and I reſcued her 
from aſſaſſins, only to give a deeper wound 
_ myſelf. 

 Epw. Her name — what was her name? 
Young Woop. .Elinor Campbell. 


_Epw. [rifing.] You are a villain! — the worſt 


of villains! 

_ © Young Woop. I grant I e am a villain ; „but 

rather pit N 
Ep w. Pity! — no, Sir; ; —all the tears hive; 

will be * W her, poor girl! == oem Elinor ! 


F 2 Lees, 8 
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[weeps] — don't fancy this proceeds from weak- 
neſs, Sir; for with the feelings of a boy, you 


know | have the ſpirit of a man !—but go on, 


Sir, — how came you by the picture? 

Young Woop. In her hurry to eſcape from me, 
ſhe left it behind her; and not knowing her 
family or place of reſidence, I preſerved ft as the 
only means of diſcovering her —I keep it as a 
taliſman, Edward. - [ Edw, weeps: ou. } Kind 


ſympathizing boy ! — Oh!.had my uncle but poſ- 
ſeſſed theſe feelings! bad he, like him, thus felt 


compaſſion for an unknown ſufferer, ſne had not 


been deſerted, nor I been ever wretched. 


Enter a SERVANT, 


_ SERVANT. Sir, your father deſires to ſe 
you in his. ſtudy neee — he is now 


waiting. 


| Young Woop. I'll come to 1 — you fe 
we're interrupted ; but wait till I return, and 
Fl convince you — 

Epw. Convince to ho. ye, 3 


my advice don't purſue her. 


'Young Woop. Not purſue her! 
Epw. No, Sir — ſhe may have relations — ſhe 


may have a brother —an affectionate brother, 


Sir — who, to gratify his own reſentment, would 

not mind expoling his ſiſter's Aimee Of bs 

Sir — | 
Young Woop. You! — — why, how — 
Epw. True — how does it concern me? — 


| her name's Campbell — ſhe's not my fiſter — 


no —if ſhe were, I'd blow your wicked brains 
out; but why ar'n't you gone, Sir? — don't you 


hear your father's waiting for you? — Go — 


go Woodland — I'll wait till you return. 


{Woodland 10 N Es. 
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Epw. Calne. ] How I could have beat him! 
with what pleaſure could I have broke ever 
bone in his infamous compolition ! — what ſhall 
I do? — ſhall I, by the hackneyed mode of mar- 
riage! - — marriage ! — what! — ſacrifice her to 
a man ſhe muſt deteſt? — no - diſdain ſuch 
paltry reparation — ſhall I then challenge him? 
or ſhall I conceal my ſiſter ſhame, and triumph 
over my own animoſity ? — that will be true 
2 — that will be acting like a man! and 


therefore —| ſwallowing his anger.] — away all 


puerile petty inclination — I'll ſmother my re- 
ſentment, if I burſt! — and yet — I ſhould like 


to touch him — uſt gently throttle him for half 
an hour! — Oh villain ! villain! 


Enter SPUNGE. 


[SPUNGE. 8a. here I am — ſafe and 1 


only one accident — only overturned once, and 
broke the mare's knees, —  - 


Epw. [not attending to him.] He fiaply Looms 


her by.the name of Campbell: and if the picture 
were diſpoſed! of but for that, he never may | 


diſcover her — ll confider— 

SPUNGE. Conſider ! — what! when dinner J 
waiting! — come. 

Epw. I have it— II employ him. — Lock ye 
Sir — do you wiſh to do me a favour? 

SPUNGE, There's. a queſtion! — hav'n't I 
drove your curricle? — don't I mean to dine with 
you? — and hav'n't I promis'd to. ſtick to you 
through life? — isn't that doing you a favour? 


Ebw. Well, Sir — if you wiſh to extend your | 
civilities, take down rhas picture, and convey it 


ſecretly to my Apartment, W 


SPUNGE, Secretly — - what; 1 isn't it your own J 2 
Evw. 


_ 9 
2 : 


+ 
, : "4; 
1 
F 
171 
: ; 
LY 
#4 
Tx 
'+ W 
| i 
i 
14 ! 
| i þ 
» d 1 
3 
k 
: : 


— 


Y 
- 
— —— 
wn IS * * - * 
as — 4 AX — Gp 8 
ry - — mmm Gee. Dow — , oo» 
2 _ 


— — — A946 —— 
— * 1 — 
. — = — — 
w ͤ ³ͤ⁵ A 


— — 


CHEAP LIVING: 


Epw. Aſk no queſtions — take it direfly * 
how! ! — don't you underſtand me? 
SPUNGE. I do — hanging coſts nothing, to be 


38 


ſure; but I'd rather live at my own expenſe, 


than die at any body's elſe. 

Epw. What do you mean, Sir? 

SpuNGE. Mean — that, while there s any 
other mode of living cheap, damme if I ſteal 
furniture. 

Epw. Steal! — Look at me, Sir.— II anſwer 
for the robbery. [ Takes down picture.] — There! 
— Now will you obey my orders ? | Spunge /hakes 
his head.) — Mighty well, Sir! — Our acquaint- 


ance ends. 


OPUNGE. Don don't talk of 1t.—1 would 


not loſe your acquaintance for the world; 
you're ſo much of the gentleman ! — you drive 


fuch horſes, and give ſuch dinners! — Oh, the 
man deſerves to ſtarve, that would not riſk his 
neck for vou! ! [ Takes Picture from Edrvard.]— But; 
mind, if it's felony, you're to be hanged—not I. 

Epw. Pll anſwer for the conſequences. — 


There l run through that garden, and not 
a ſoul will ſee you! — Above all, my ſiſter 


hide it from her, I charge you. — Süfe! here's 


ſomebody coming ! - I'll detain them in con- 
verſation, and cover your retreat. 


Tue Mrs. FRI Ht ER. 


Mrs. Scr. Oh, Sir Edward this 18 ſuch 
an honour! —Pm' only ſorry my uncle is fo 
gothic, that I can't even aſk you to drink 


es. and play cards. [ Spunge exit at glaſs door. 


Epw. Cards! — I've done with cards. — 
Cheſs is the game for Prey of our time of life, 


: Mary. Sener, 


Mrs. 


A COMEDY. 2. 
Mrs. Scar. Our time of life! — Oh, very 
true! — for young people like you and I, 
Sir Edward. Bleſ: me! — what are you look- 
ing at? „ WT! SS CAT 
Epw. Nothing. He's gone! — he's ſafe ! — 
and the ſtory will be kept ſecret even from my 
ſiſter ! [ Aſide.] — Oh, that's ſome comfort! — 
pod day, Madam: —other: cares demand my 
attention: now. Good d .. 8 
Mrs. ScaT. Nay, Sir b ward, I wo'n't let 
you go, till you name ſome evening when I may 
return this viſit. I do long for a game of caſſino 
— that is, .in the family way—juſt for a trifle; 
I never loſe much, you know.—Come, now; 
when ſhall we meet, and —  \{ Fondling him. 
Ebpw. Fie! fie! Mrs. Scatter! — Conſider, 
you're a married woman! — There: this is al- 
Ways my luck! — the young women call me 
child, and turn up their noſes at me; but the 
old ones! — Ecod ! they're all pulling caps and 
wigs for me! — But I can't ſtay now — ſo tell 
Scatter to call, and I'll name ſome evening 
Mrs. Seat. Will you be ſo obliging ? — Nay, 
allow me to ſee. you to your carriage.—I have 
him : — the young pigeon's caught ! — This way, 
Sir Edward. — Oh, I would n't take ten thou- 
ſand for his feathers! !  ' © [Exeunt, 


SCENE. — 4 Room in the Horel. | h = 


Enter EL1xOR with a book in her land. | 

Er IxoR. Yes:—* all happineſs is mingled 
| with alloy!” and even my brother's kindneſs — 
: even that brings ſorrow with it; for, when I 
think how little I deſerve his friendſhip, and 
8 „„ know © 
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know that if a dark — dark tale ſhould be 
revealed to him, how he would ſhun, abandon, 


and deſpiſe me! — Cruel, dreadful recolleQtion ! 
But, ſee! — he comes to comfort, not upbraid 


me. 

„ gi Enter Sit EdwakD: 

| Exrvos. Oh, Edward ! — I'm fo happy 
you're returned FLA.” 

Epw. Happy! — Are you happy, Elinor?— 


Well, well! — The fault was not yours. 


Errfol. The fault! — What fault? | 

Epw. [Taking her hand.] When I preſs her 
hand — when I look at her— and think that, but 
for him, ſhe had ſtill poſſeſſed her mother's virtue 


and her father's honour, I cannot brook it. 


I can't, nor I wo'n't choak myſelf. Here, 
William my piſtols! ! — Bring me my piſtols 


directly. I. Villiam enters, and exit. 


Ex INOR. Vour piſtols! — for what, brother? 
Epw. To ſhoot - | 


 Ert1rxor. Whom? 
Epw. Why, him! | 
Ei IxOR. There's more in this than he reveals, 


Edward, what makes hath talk ſo ſtrangely ? 
and look 


Epw. Nothing. —T never was in better 
ſpirits ! — Ha! ha! — quite merry — quite 
cheerful! [ Milliam re-enters — Edward ſnatehes a 
piſtol out of his hand, and preſents it at Stage doors.) 


1 thould hit him | —T know the firſt ſhot 
would exterminate the ſcoundrel. - I here, — 


he's dead! |[Snapping the piftol.. 
Sr P UNGE enters ; haſtily with the pifture, and ſees the 


| Piſtol preſented at him. 
SPUNGE, Holloa 1 — what are you. dub 7 
| | I'm 
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Pa fri ghtened enough already; for the recollec- 
tion, cheat the receiver of ſtolen goods was as bad 
Aas the thief, has ſo terrified me Elinor looks 
a. tlie picture wit aſtoniſiment.] ö 

Ep w. ¶ Afde to Spunge.] Fool! blockhead !-— 
did a t I charge you not to let my ſiſter ſee the 

ictureꝰ begone— take it to m1 chamber 

Elinor ops Spunge.] — let him tes s, Elinor. 

_  Eutxor. | Holding him, and looking at the pic- 
60 No — not till I am fatisfied 2 it is! 1 is 
ny ather's portrait | and you got it. 

Spoxoes. From Woodland Grove. 

EL Ixok. Heavens |—=is he in England, then? 
F have you ſeen him? 

Epw. [Collaring Spunge.) ] Liar! ow know 
I bought it — didn't I purchaſe it of a Mr.— 
Mr. Talbot 2 
__ - SPUNGE. You did — In take my oem you 

bout ght it of Mr. Talbot; and as to ſtealing it 
From: Young Woodlarid — [Sir Edward preſents a 

piſtol at ow.) — don't —don't waſte powder up- 
on me! 

Epw. Begone | —no reply — leave the room 
this inſtant. 1 2 e exit. | | 

 Errxon. Tis too — the ſtory | is divulg- < 
ed, and he'll deſert me I ſee by his looks he 
will deſert me — oh, brother! [ Falling at hit 
feet. I'm not deſerving of your pity : but I've 
no other friend or relation upon earth ; and if 
you caſt me from you —Can you — CAN you for- 
give me? 

Epw. What do you weep for, . 
you don't ſee me ſo childiſh no I'm more 
manly — more — ¶ Weeps. ]— oh, my pook fiſter ! 

5 on her neck. ] 4 

| Etixos. He weeps ! — he pities me! 

| Epw. 


are only a boy 
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Epw. My heart bleeds for you pity is fo 


mingled with affection, that I love you more 
than ever—but why do I ſtand blubbering here, 
whilſt the wretch lives ?—T'll load my piſtols — _ 
Ttake ſuch cool aim} — oh! your tears ſhall 
a revenged. „ 


Ex Ix OR. Hold — conſider your youth #442 


Epw. A boy! Slife — I'm more of a man 


a woman in my power! — would I have ſaved 


an innocent girl's lite, only to make it a burtben 


to her? —oh! if this is being a man, — if this 
be arriving at years of diſcretion, — may I re- 


as I live! 


FE LIxORũ. Well! but for my fake—if the ſtory 
be made public, I ſhall be diſgraced, expoſed— 


Epw. Ay: there it 1s5—lI muſt e'en gulp down 


my reſentment, and be a philoſopher. —Come— 


to-morrow we'll ſet off for Yorkſhire; and if 
you never meet this falſe, betraying —T ſhould 
bit him — I-know I ſhould hit him. . 
ELINOR. If we ſhould meet, he'll hardly re- 
collect me — his own conduct has fo impaired 
my health, that I'm quite an altered woman 


Eurer WIL LIAN. 


WILLIAM. Sir, dinner's on the kalle 


than he is — would J have taken advantage of 


— 


main a * weak inenperiended boy, as long 


fince he ſaw me — beſides, I can fo change my 
dreſs —— TO ; 


-Epw. Very well! Come, Elinor — the dark 


tale ſhall die with you, and a brother's attention 
atone for a lover's falſehood l. 
EL1x0R, Ah! if our parents had been bving— 


Epw. | 
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Evw. They would have acted as I vis done 

— protected, not deſerted — reclaimed, not ex- 
ow vo — and by the foſtering hand of a parent, 
many an unfortunate victim, that is now reduced 
to ſhame and deſperation; might he been re- 
ſorgd to happineſs and honour. — [Spuhge peeps 
in.] — Come you, Mr. receiver FT 2 o0ds — 
why, what are you afraid of wah an drown 

your cares in wine. 

Sruxck. What wine! ? Burgundy? © 3 
Epw. Ay! in Burgundy.—“ Come, jolly Bac- 
chus, &c.“ -— | Exit with Elinor. ] 

SpuNGE. Drown my cares in Burgundy! — 
hat! ha! we ſwim again — Pm ar ideen 
man — from this hour, I'll be expenſive grate- 
| ful hoſp itable — Sir Edward's. houfe to me 
Is ROPE: — I'll take care it ſhall he open houſe 

— III invite all thoſe rich fingers: that have lent. 
me half guineas all thoſe poor actors that have 
ſent me orders — and all thoſe very poor -mem-: 
bers that haye given me franks e Im an 

independant; mani. i; -— 1 ple 


i. 
oi. . TS 
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AE T IV. 
'SCENE—4 View in the adn wb Town, * 


Enter WaoDLanp a HARRY. 


| | WaopLann.. 


\ 7 ELL! hid Be 7 en Harry? — chat you 


heard any thing of the picture? 


HARRY. No, Sir I can't find the picture any 
where; and I'm ſure it muſt have been taken away 
from doene ſecret miſchievous motive. 

 Woop. e who can be {o malignant? — 

10 —— 


Haan What do you think of your old friends 


Mc. and Mrs. Scatter | — wouldn't they commit 


any mean action to torment and diſtreſs you ? — 
but cheer up, Sir —here S a kind letter from your 


father. 


Woop. How = - relent 2— does he recal 
me, Harry — Lreads. ] 
ir, 
© When you reflect on your own 80 you 


cc cannot condemn mine. — Your profligate beha- 


e viour at Marſeilles — your refuſal of the wife I ' 
a "ot 


* 


ſelected for you — and, above all, your continued 
* inſolence to Mrs. Scatter, to that moſt amiable 
woman — are ſufficient motives for bidding you 


. 
* 


0 _ my houſe 4 R — but to ſhew you I ſtill take 


8 es W 


27 ” * 
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5 aꝑ intereſt in your wake! bd 3 is a bill for 
te three hundred pounds; and if you conduct your- 
6e ſelf with propriety, 22 han wo want n 


* from your 
60 Neglefted father ! 1 


HARRY. There, Sir — oh! — one day or other 


the old gentleman will find out Mrs. Scatter's real 
character, and then — but ſomebody's coming! — 
I'll proceed in my ſearch of the picture. 
Woop. Do, Harry, and ſpare no pains to reco- 
ver it. [Harry exit.] Yes: they have triumphed ! 
and I could yield up the fortune without com- 
plaining; but to loſe the affections of a father, that, 
15 ite o his unkindneſs, I ſtill honour and revere! — 
B to ſee him duped | — perhaps ruined — — beg- 
gared | — *sdeath ! 1 t bear the thought of it— 
I'll return and warn him! — No— no— though 
his doors are open to Mr. Scatter, they are ſhut 
againſt me. At the interceſſion of this amiable 
woman, his crimes are forgotten ; and I've for ever 
Joſt the kindeſt parent and the beſt of friends — 


Enter SCATTER and Si Epwanp Brooukv. 


Scar. I tell you, my wiſe inſiſts on coming © 
pr. caſſino with you — Nay, nay, we ae 


nown one another a long time. 
Epw. We have: and therefore we wont't play 


at caſſino for a long time. Woodland here ! 
Scoundrel ! — what can he want! — I ſuppoſe he 


has miſſed the picture, and comes — well — let 


him — I'd rather he'd pick a quarrel — I ſhould. 

like juſt. to - ¶ Clenches his fiſt — Woodland turns 
round. I—ah, Woodland! How d' ye do, Woodland >. 
* "Pg friend! [ 6 ir bands with A. 


word: Js: 


* 


— 2 * * 
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- Epw. I griped him ſqueezed him hard, how- - 


ever 

Scar. [to Woodland. ] So, Sir —I underſtand it 

has been kindly whiſpered that I and my wife have 
purloined a favourite picture from you — did you 
ever hear any thing ſo ſcurrilous or contemptible? 
[to Edward.) — as if a gentleman would thieve an 
old trumpery piece of canyas! 
Ep. Very true — as if a gentleman would 
thieve an old trumpery piece of canvas — and par- 
ticularly you, whoſe time is ſo much better em- 
ployed in playing caſſino— why 1 ſhould n t be 
turpriſed 1f he accuſed me next. 

Scar. Oh, no— he won't accuſe you he's too 
fond of your fiſter, as he calls her. 
Ew. My ſiſter! | A 

Scar. Ay; do you know he had the a 
laſt night to give Miſs Bloomly for a toaſt. . 
Moop. Have a care, Sir; or you'll again en- 
. rage me 

Epw. Speak on, Sir — what Miſs Bloomly ? 

Scar. Ay: that was my queſtion — © what 
« Miſs Bloomly ?”. ſays I — © Sir, Edward's ſiſ- 
e ter,” ſays he —© Oh ho!” ſays I—* you'd make 

« my wife drink a kept miſtreſs would you?“ — 
ay — ay — I knew the ſtory of the farm-houſe — | 
ſo I explained it to his father; and the old gentle- 
man very properly reſented the ms by ——_ 
him out of the room. 

Epw. Is this true, Woodland ? 

| Woop. It is: and to you l've to apologize, for 
vaming a ſiſter whom I have not the honour of © 
knowing — but for him — mark me, Sir — [zak- 
ing Scatter gſide] — though a ſtranger to Miſs. 
Bloomly, regarding her for her brather's ſake, I 
a ready to vindicate her character! in n you 


leaſe. 5 
P * 


SCAT. 
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| Sear. I dare ſay you are: and when I was as 
poor as you, I was as ready to fight as you — but 
now PI fight no man that isn't my equal — that 
isn't heir to five thouſand a Year — and * — you 
are diſinherited | _ 

Ep. Difinherited, Woodland 1 

Woop. Even ſo — the difpute of laſt night con- 
firmed my father's reſentment3 and my enemies 
have ſupplanted me in his fortune and affection. 
Sdeath | was it not enough to lofe the object of 

my love, but I muſt alſo be deſerted by my father? 
— Oh, Edward! I've now no friend but you ! —- 
and if you abandon me ! — but you will not! — no 
— thank Heayen! — I have not injured you 
farewell! we ſhall meet again. 

E pw. Where are you going, Woodland? 
MWoovp. In ſearch of the picture; and whoe'er is 
the purloiner, [/ooking at Scatter} his puniſhment 
ſhall be exemplary. — Farewell ! and pray entreat 
12 ſiſter to 11 me; for I don't know Wwhy, 
feel ſuch ſtrong and brotherly affection towards 
her, that if I thought ſhe were in danger —— 

Epw. [ ſhaking hands with him.] What - — would 
you protect her, Woodland? _ 

Woop. Ay: I would protect her with my lie, 
Edward; and prove, that though I once felt grati- 
fication at reducing a woman to diltreſs, I can ſtil} 
feel greater at relieving one from it! [ Exit.] 
Scar. Upon my word, I'm under great obliga- 
tions to you and Miss Bloomly — that toaſt was 
the climax that completed his diſgrace — kicked 
a, mean fellow out of a hundred chouſand Pounds, 
and ſeated a,gentleman in his place: 

_ Epw, William — my curricle directly. | 
l Milliam exit. 5 
se ar. Tour curiicle hy, where are A going! 


Evw. 
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Evw. To Woodland grove — to reſtbre Wood: 
land to his father — to kick a mean fellow out of 
a hundred thoufand pounds, and ſeat a gentleman 
in his place. 

Scar. 'Sdeath |} are you nah — Stay where 
you are, I inſiſt —— 

Epw. No, Sir — Woodland is the laſt man on 
earth I would owe an obligation to; and when I 
compare him to you and Mrs. Cafſing =— Oh | 
his father wants inſtruction — ſo I'll go give the old 
gentleman a few leſſons. 

Scar. You give him leflons! Hark'y tld ou 


utter one word againſt me or my wife — but pſha! 


what am I afraid of? a boy, an urchin, an 
half-finiſhed compoſition! 

Eo w. Falf. finiſned compoſition !— zounds 3 
be cautious in your language, or elſe — e 
SCAT, Elle, what? 952 

Epw. Nothing your age protects you,--: 1 + 

Scar. Age protects me hy, you young picks 
anapes, I'm not — ' 

Epw. Lord! I know what you're. going to ſay 
—you're not thirty— what then? you're of the 
Bond- ſtreet, the full-grown baby breed; and at 
twenty comes decrepitude — at thirty dotage = 
and at forty ſecond childhood. Oh! Td fight a 
dozen of you ! 1 
Scar. You fight !—I've a great mind to treat 


you as you deſerve — put you in my pocket, and .. 


drown you in the next puddle. But go your ways 
E go meet the fate of Woodland — get turned out 
of doors for impertinence. I have buſineſs elſe· 
where ſo your ſervant, ſtripling. | 


Re-enter WILLIAM. 


- Wizz. Sir! yonder is the curricle, _ 
2 . Evw. 
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Fow: So I ſee; —and, as uſual, Mr. Spunge 
performing the office of coachman. —Well— his 
company may be uſeful. — I ſay, Mr. Scatter —irt 

the words of Homer let me adviſe you— Homer ! 
— nay, I beg pardon : —it's ſo long ſince you left 


ſchool; that it's 1 Jo to talk ty" o 
ou. 


Scar. Wicht mel 
Epw. Yes; boys are the only ſcholars: — in- 
deed, we'ete ie only clever fellows — and in love 
br in literaturę at cards or at cricket —in ſhort, . 
from a battledore to a bullet, you'll find the young 
one is a match for the old ones! So farewell, moſt 
ancient, perfect, finiſhed. compoſition! ¶ Exit. 
Scat. I defy him — my wife is a match for 
him, or the devil's in it; and the bank and eſtate are 
as certainly ours.— Oh! how I long to be in poſ- 
ſeſſion! — A man without money is nothing — if 
| he's witty, nobody underſtands him = if he's im- 
pudent, he's turned out of ſociety — but, backed 22 
y Aa hundred thouſand — oh! impudence be- 
comes pleaſantry and wit — damme ! people laugh 
at the jokes before they hear them. — Aye; only 
fee me in . — that's 8 all — only ſee me in 
Fanen 1 7 - 


a4 artment in Old Weidland's Houſe — a Table 
Chairs — Glaſs Doors in the flat — Back- 
aft board on the Table, and a Side- Board, 
with Variety of Plate on it. 


Enter Old WoonLawD in bis Night go, and STELLA 
with a bottle in her hand. 


| Woop. Thank ye, Stella — put down my phy i 
— put down my bottle of medicine, and I'll go 
to- bed. -[ She puts the bottle on the table — a wine 2490 
is near t;] There — 814 night. 


| 
ll 
| 
1 
. 
| 


= 
Fr . 2 "I 
— 4 


| Sropha, | 
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STztLAa. Good night, Sir! but, before J go, 
mayn't I once more intercede for your ſon ? io 
Old Woop. Go along with you — and, inſtead 


-of talking about that libertine, go and imitare 


Mrs. Seatter — copy my ſhepherdeſs. 
STELLA. Your ſhepherdeſs! — dear Sir, will 
you never ſee that you are impoſed upon ? — why, 
tis but yeſterday 1 heard her tell my guardian, ſhe 
was glad the fun ſhone ſo brightly, becauſe — 

Old Woop. Becauſe what now hen? 
_ STELLA. Becauſe. doctor Fallible had told her, 
that a fortnight's hot weather would Kill you to a 
certainty. _ 
Old Woo. Indeed i. char 8 Aa lie on the 
face on't; for the doctor knows it's no ſuch eaſy 
matter to kill me— no no he has preſcribed 
for me theſe twenty years; and yet here I am alive 
and merry, and not Way to ride in one of his 
carriages for ſome time. 

STELLA. One of the doctor J carriages hy, 
he keeps none — he always walks. 

Old Woop. I know 1 it; but he takes care his 


patients ſhall ride in carriages; — apply to him, 


and you'll be in a hearſe in a fortnight —hearſes I 
call doCtors' carriages — but go— go — I want to 
take my compoſing draught— good night. [Stella 


exit.) Ah Tom! Tom! [ vg down] this is all 
| owing to you — your undutiful behaviour has 


chrown me into fuch an agitation, that I can't eat 
or ſleep without — [takes the phyſic]. ſo — it muſt 


be wholeſoine, it's fo naſty — and now to-bed. 


SPUNGE [3/bout.) Follow me — I'm quite at 


hon c Sir Edwaid. [Spunge eee 


Old Woop. Heh ! — who have we now? 
SPUNGE. Here | am, Squire — better than my 


word, you ſee net e come myſelf, but brought 


Aa friend 
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à friend along with me — Sir Edward, ch: ſquire 


— Squire, Sir Edward — mum | — aſk him to 
ſypper — he'll ſtay Lide to Old Woodland]. You'll 
ſtay ſupper, won't you, Sir Edward? | 

Sir EDw. With the greateſt pleaſure, Sir I 
came to give you a few. leſſons — I'm told you 
know nothing of the world — and, as I know a 
great deal Experientia docet, Sir. 

Seungt [at the table, pouring out a glaſs of phyſi Ic. 1 
With all my heart, — Experientia docet. | Drinks, 
and ſpits it out again. ]— ha! ha! damnation! — 
your wine's worſe than your butter! 

Old Wood. That's juſtice — that will be u le. 
ſon to you; and I wiſh it had been poiſon inſtead of 
phyſic — but look ye r- hear mg, you two ma- 
rauders — inſtantly account for your coming to my 
houſe at this hour of night, or- 

Epw. None of the angry boy, old gentleman — 
none of the angry boy, I beſeech you —+ in the firſt 
place, I underſtand you have deſerted your fon, and 
adopted a female faro banker, _ 

Old Woop. What! reflect on my ſhepherdeſs ! ; 

Epw. S$hepherdeſs ! oh aye — true — ſheep. 
| have apa rooks about them! Come, * 8 
very well. 


SpuxcE. Bleſs you! he knows all about it 
he goes halves. 
Old Woop. [a/ de.] I will. Pl 9⁰ ke out a 
Warrant, and commit them both directly. — Gen- 
tlemen I muſt keep them in the dark, leſt they 
eſcape — a hag I've conſjdered what ow ye 
ſaid, and PU go conſult with 2 friend. 
Eow. Aye; I thought 1 ſhould i 
Old Woop. You haye — and now Þ'll . 
you [aſide] I'll ſoon return — in the mean time, 
as there are no cards 1 in the houſe, will you amuſe 


” yourleives 
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' 


yourſelves with a game of backgammon! — your 
ſervant, Gentlemen. — They're two houſebreak- 
ers — father and ſon — and I'll haye them both 
ſnug in the county gaol. | FEW. 

SPUNGE. Bravo! he's gone to order * — 


and now what ſay you? Shall we take his 
play at backgammon ? 
Epw. No; don't degrade the box: if you muſt 
. throw a generous main Lis down, and takes _ 
bold of the dice- box.] Come, where's your ſtake? 
SPUNGE [in a melancholy tone.] My ſtake! 
Epw. What! you've no caſh? — well, never 
mind; we play on truſt. "8 
Sud. Don't — I hate truſt — lend me thoſe 
five guineas [Takes them from Sir Edward. * There 
— there's my guinea. | 
; Ew. Seven's the main! ſeven 1 - ha, ha! 
I win. Come, — your 1 
_ . SpuNGs. Well, there —PII be deſperate : there" 8 
another guinea. 
Ep. Seven! f —ha, ha nick. Come. — 
again. 
SpuN E. Now never Joſe'r more chats two gui-. 
neas at a time. Pocket the other three. [af de. 1 4 


vice? 


Enter Mrs. SCATTER. 3 


Mrs. Scar. Mercy on me! that wretch here 
again! yob, too, Sir Edward! and gaming ſo 
near my uncle's chamber 

Ep w. [holding up the dice-hox, and rattling it! 1 
ſay, Mis. Scatter, don't you hear the glorious 
ſound ? — don't the muſic thrill through ' every 
vcin ? — ſeven} [throwing, * lookmy, and laughing 
at Mrs. Scatter. ] | 
Mrs. Scar. For ſhame! you'll wake my uncle. 

Epw. Come, you know * can't reſiſt ; you 

| 10 may 
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may as well play at once. — Seven ! you never loſe, 
you fay [fill haking the box at her.) 

Mrs Scar. I ſhould like to pigeon the young 
reprobate; my fingers itch for it; and if I —— 
my uncle wouldn't wake — 

Epw. Spunge, I'll bet you five ſhe plays. 

SpunGE. Done. — I'll bet you five ſhe don't. 

Mrs. Scar, Then F will play, on E N that 
you may loſe. Come, give me the box; and, 
that we may make no noiſe, let us throw on a 
doiley. Oh, this is charming! — delicious! there 
there's all | have— ten guineas. 

Epw. Very well. Seven! nick; ha, ha! the 


win. 


Enter, from the Door in the flat, Old WoopLax, 
| and two Servants. 7 


Old Weep: Softly ; tread ' ny. We'll ſteal 
upon them by ſurpriſe. Hallo! what's there! 
| { He pauſes, and obſerves behind.]J 

Mrs. Scat. Was there ever ſuch luck ? —1 ve 

no more caſh. | 3 

Epw. Hav'n t you? wel — you've what s as 
— as miſtreſs of this houſe, you are in poſſeſ- 
ſion of jewels, plate — [ Looks at the fide board) — 
there now — that filver ever" — PII fer you twenty 
againſt that ver ct Will yo | 

Mrs. Scar. | you | — Oh, that's very kind 
of you. — - 
| "(Goes to fide- hear and brings away the filoer cup 

Old Woop. Very kind, upon my foul, A ide 

Mrs. ScaT. Now for ir — here | it is 

fo | [Putting the cup on the table, | 

Ebw. I ay —if the ſquire was to ſee us play: 
ing at hazard for his own plate ! A 
Mrs. Scar. Never mind — now I've once be- 


gun, 


54 CHEAP LIVING: 


gun, I'd ſooner loſe all the furniture in the houſe 
than leave off: — here — I'll throw this time — 
[Takes the box] — Five's the main, and at all in the 
ring. [As ſie raiſes her arm o throw, Old Wood- 
| land /ays hold of it. — She lets the box fall. 
Epw. Ha! ha! — look at the ſhepherdeſs now 
Spu rok. Ha! ha! — natural enough. _ ; 
pw. [Picking up the dice- box.] Look at her Ar- 
cadian crook.— Oh! I ſaid the young one would. 
be a match for the old ones. 
SpunGt. Why, Squire, you juſt came in tine. 
Old Woob. So it feems— if I had ſtaid ten 
minutes longer, I ſhould have loſt the coat off my 


back. — Oh, I ſee. it all — I ve been a credulous | 


old fool, and you, Madam 
Mrxrs. Sear, Nay, uncle, it was no fault a mine 
— I was decoyed by that young hypocrite — | 
Old Woop. Decoyed by a boy | — more ſhame 
for you; and if you have no' better excuſe, prepare 
to quit my houſe directly — and your huſband — + 
take your fond ſhepherd along with you.—P ve been 
too long a dupe to your arts; but henceforth I'll . 
behave as a father ought to do — I'll be a friend to 
my ſon, and an enemy to all Ry drinkers | 
and faro-bankers. 
Epw. Well faid! —I knew my leſſons would 
improve you — you're a fine boy; andiyn time I 
ſhall make a man of you — but for you, Mrs. Scat- 
ter — Ha! ha!— why what a ſap you mult bel 
at your time of life to be beat by an urchin, a child, 
a half-finiſhed compoſition ! — Upon my word, yau 
and your fond ſhepherd are the two greateſt Bats [ 
ever met with, _ 
MIłs. Scar. For tame What right has a boy 
to affect manhood ? 7 
EDW. A better right than a woman has to affect 
manhood, | 


2 
Cr 


Nan 0 
tnanhood. Which is beſt qualified to rattle a dice- 
box — a boy or a woman: 1 man | man! — 
you'd better look about you | for if children grow 
ſo experienced, and women ſo maſeuline, you'll cer- 
tainly meet your Ueſerts — be deemed a ſuperfluity, 
and ſhoved out of the creation — but ſee — yon- 
der's Mr. Scatter — go, * and conſole the old 
gentleman. 
Mrs. Scar. I will: and 8 ſhall reſent my in- 
juries.— Don't fancy 'm mortified or vexed, or 
no —l'mquite content quite content quite happy! OE 
Oh! oh! oh! [ Burſts into, tears.] — I'll be re- 
venged, you may Pen on't. Exit. 
Sunk. Hallo! — won't you take a back hand 
for ſome ſilver ſpoons ? 
Old Woop. And now, my little ſchoolmaſter, 
how ſhall I thank you? to open my eyes— reſtore. 
my ſon to me inſtruct — -adviſe |! — Why, if you 
grow wiſer as you grow. older, Solomon will be a 
Cymon to you — but come — let's ſend for Tom, 
and all fir down to ſupper together. 
SPUNGE, So we will — get better wine, though, 
damme ! get better wine — treat the little hero 
' like a gentleman. — Come along — s n't he a 
noble youth? 
Old Woop. He is — tle! he'll excuſe me — 
were I a boy like him, I wouldn't be o fond of 
playing hazard and faro. 
 E-pw. And were I a magiſtrate like you, there 
ſhould be no hazard or faro at all: — I'd enforce the 
law, and not commit one poor culprit for decoying 
game, till I had deſtroyed all thoſe rich ones,' who 4 
enſnare unſuſpecting youth, and annthilate domeſtic | 
* | | | — nl 
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ACT V. 


| SCENE == A Street in the 7; own, and View „ ihe 


ES : Sea. = 


Enter Sir EpwWARD BiooMLY. 


EDwasD. 


Sor, I've only to blot the ſtory from my me- 


mory— I've taken leave of Woodland ; and he and 
Elinor will never meet agam. ' 


Enter SPUNGE in a travelli o great coat, cap, Se. 


8 Evw. What! vou perſiſt in going to Yorkſhire 
do you? 


SPUNGE. Certaibly — ſaid. I'd tick to you — 
look — got on my travelling dreſs. 
Epw. Your travelling dreſs | = I rather think it 
mine — Ill ſwear to this box great - coat. 55 
Spuxoz. 80 it is — it is yours : — ha! ha! 
miſtook it for my own.— Now it's on, Þ'll wear it 
for your ſake —come — hey for Yorkſhire ! — this 


is what I like — jolly party — pleaſant j Journey, and 
ravelling at other people's expenſe. 


Fd 


E pw. Natural enough: — pray, Spunge, How 
long is it ſince you paid for a dinner? 


Fpuxck. How long! — let me ſee — oh 
three years ago — remember i it wel — dined at the 


. 


8 
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Bedford — bill, fourteen ſhillings — 1 not one in 
amy pocket. 

Ew. Well! and what did eee 
SruN GE. Borrowed a guinea of the landlord — 
paid my reckoning, and pocketed ſeven ſhillings by 

the dinner — that's the way to live e. 


Enter Sul LA. laat. ] 


"Son LA. Oh, gentlemen — if you have any 
pity, protect me from my guardian — I have juſt 
eſcaped from him — he is in purſuit of me; and © 
he ſhould overtake me 

Epw. Your guardian — what, Mr. Seer ? 

STELLA, Yes — he ſays, now he has loſt Mr. 
W oodland's fortune, he has no hope but from mine; 
and though I ſome time ago accepted bills for 
twelve hundred pounds, which are, now due and 
_ unpaid — yet he ſwears he'll ſhoot himſelf, AT 

don't ſign a bond for two thouſand more. | 
SpuxGE. Two thouſand pounds! — never heard 
of ſuch a ſum— don't believe there was ever ſuch 
a ſum. , 2 
STELLA. I ran out of the houſe ; and now — _ 
Epw. We'll protect you — but how to avoid 
your guardian ? — 
STELLA. Aye, there's the difficulty — 1 know he 
is in purſuit; and if he catches me — look — 
heavens! — there's Mrs. Scatter! 
Epw. So there is — cdfne thisaray. 
SCATTER [ 2 hou. ] You take that road — I'll 
take this — ſhe can't Eſcape then. 
STELLA. There! it's all over — Oh, I's rather 
' hve in a priſon, than with ſuch _unfecling, perſecut- 
ing 
Epw. Live in a priſon ! | bit — that ſug- 
I geſts 


hundred pounds, and has a writ againſt you. 
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geſts a thought — did'n't you ſay you had accepted 

notes that are unpaid ? 
STELLA, I did. | | 
Epw. Then mind, Spunge, and do as I order 
you — muffle up your coat — flap your hat, and 
hold your handkerchief before your mouth, and 
keep cloſe to Stella — I'll try if I can't be a march 

for them a ſecond time, 
[Spunge and Stella go up 2 ſage. 


Enter SCATTER, 


Scar. Plague on the girl! — in attempting to 
lay hold of her, I ſhall be laid hold of mvlelf — 
every ſhabby fellow I meet, I think has a writ 
againſt me — Ha! — who's here:? Oh, it's 
you, you little half-finiſhed P54 NN is it? 

Epw. I ſay, how's the ſhepherdeſs? | 

Scar. No more inſolence, or, by heaven — 

Epw. You'll put me in your pocket, and drown 
me in the next puddle — come, now — I'll make 
you amends — I will! — I'll ſkew you what you're 
looking for. 

Scar. You! 7 

Epw. Ave: Þ'Il tell you where your ward is — 
look — [pointing her out to him] — isn't that friend- 
172 
1 Scar. It is indeed — and thus ſeire her =— 


Zounds | — what ill looking fellow s that? — 


[ ſeeing Spunge. 
EvDw. come here — don't you know him? 8 
Scat. No — who is he? 

E DW. A bailift. 

Scar. A bailiff! 

EpwW. Yes: — he has . her for twelve 


Scar. 


1 
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Scar. The devil! — I'm off — yet hold 
if I loſe my ward — 

Epw. Loſe her | — why ſhe's ſafe enough, isn't 
ſhe ? — She's not going to Gretna Green with a 
lover — no — ſhe's going to a {punging-houſe 
with a bailiff. 

Scar. True: and there I have her ſnug under 
lock and key — why, what an amazing clever lit- 
tle fellow you are | 

Epw. What! — you've found it out, have you ? 
— why, your wife found it out laft night — [Enter 
Mrs. ScaTTER] — didn't you, ſhepherdeſs? 

Mrs. Scar. Stand out of the way, Sir — I'm in 
ſearch of — Ha! have I recovered you, Miſs Stella? 

[ Laying hold of Stella. 
Scar. [taking Mrs. Scatter aſide) Be quiet — 
don't you ſce that fellow? — he's a bailiff — has 
arreſted her, and got a writ againſt me — let him 
take her to his houſe — ſhe'll be ſafe enough there 
you underſtand. 
Mrs. Scar. I do— paſs on, Sir — [0 Spunge] 
— | beg I mayn't interrupt you. 
[ Spunge hows reſpeffully. 

Scar. Civil fellow ! — he ſces, and don't moleſt 
me — I muſt reward him for his tenderneſs — here 
E give him theſe two guineas — they're the laſt of 
the family: —but — 

Mrs. ScaT. Sir! — 

| [o Spunge, offering him the fwo guineav. 
Spunk. [Snatching them from her] Natural 
enough. [ Exit with Stella. 

Scar. What was it he ſaid? — _ 

— Evbw. He ſaid it was quite enough — Ha ha ! 
he! he! 
Scar. Why, what are you laughing at 5 
Ebw. I was laughing at your calling me a cle- 
I ver 
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ver little fellow — ha! ha! — I am one, that's the 


truth on't — he! he! — 1 lay, Mr. Scatter — ſhe's 


fafe enough now. e. 
Scar. Yes — yes — he” s out of danger; and 
that I may be ſafe too, let's get out of the way as 


faſt as we can — Come — in an hour you ſhall wait 
upon Stella-— 


Mrs. Scar. Ah! I'm 1 it's too late our 
diſtreſſes are paſt redemption; but never mind 
we're ufed to them — and after all, when you think 
of the trouble of paying and receiving money — 


the fatigue of keeping accounts — | 


Scar. Very true: and then, when you think of 


the comfort of never dining without hearing duns 


ſerenading in the hall — never ſleeping without 
knowing that there are bailiffs to protect our pro- 
perty from fire and robbery — why, when you think 


of theſe Juxuries, Kitty, money — money is a more 


troubleſome commodity than you imagine. 
1 


SCENE — A Wed. 
Enter Sir EDwarD and STEL LA. 


Epw. Yes, yes : I thought you would be ſafer 
under my protection; therefore I ordered Mr. 


Spunge to accompany my ſiſter — they are already 
{et off, and now we'll follow. 


STELLA. Sir Edward, what is the matter with 


Elinor ? — when I ſpoke to her in the poſt- chaiſe, 


ſhe ſeemed much dejected ; and when by accident 


I mentioned the name of Woodland, ſhe was ſo 


agitated - 


Epw. Indeed! — I'm glad ſhe's er then — 15 


ſhe will never fee him more. 
Enter 


* Þþ 
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Enter WILLIAM haſtily. 
WII II AM. Oh, Sir Edward — ſuch A mniefor- 


tune — your ſiſter — 
Epw. My fitter ! 


WILLIAu. Paſſing by Mr. Woodland's gel 
gate, the carriage broke down, and — 
EDw. How ! be, is ſhe hurt? 


WILLIAM. No — but Mr. Woodland's ſer- 


vants coming to our aſliſcance, and ſeeing the pic- 

ture — my old maſter's portrait in the carriage, 

they ſaid — indeed, Sir — I cannot ſpeak it. 
Epw. What did they ſay, Sir? 


_ WiLLiam. They faid, the thief is found 
charged my miſtreſs with the robbery ; and, not- 


withſtanding we told them ſhe was your "liſter, 
they ſeized her and her companion as common 


malefactors, and carried them before the MABIIrate- 
Epw. What. magiſtrate ? 


WILLIAM. Old Mr. Woodland, Sir. 
Epw. Tis falſe — tis impoſſible! 


WITLTIaM. Pis too true: and if you don' c go 
directly, Sir — 


Evw. Oh — if I forgive him this — Stella, chis 


faithful ſervant will take care of you till I return 
— treated as a thief! — a malefactor, and by the 


man who betrayed — who — I can't ſupport it — 
I feel I am a boy, and unequal to bear up againſt 
fuch complicated evils — but I forget my liter — 


follow me — I'm a man again.  [Exeunt, 


An e in 01d W 00DtLAN D's Houſe. 


01% Wooprue djcrwrel firing in bs armed 


_ Chair, — Clock and Table before him — on one 


Siue Young WoobLAND and two Servants, on 
be other, ELINOR, SPUNGE, and 190 Conjtables - 


— EILINOR 


Se ³·¹¹ꝛA ˙ m "TY 2 
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— EL1noR 7s veiled; and one of the 8 ervants 
holds the Pifture. 


Old W oop. Silence! — the magiſtrate ſpeaks — 
You, Tom, ſwear that the picture belonged to you? 

Young Woop. I do, Sir. 

Old Woop. And you both ſwear ; 70 ſervants] 
that you found the picture in the priſoner's poſ- 
ſeſſion? 

Servants. We do, Sir. 

Old Woop. Then bring them forward: let me 
have a look at them. [Elinor and S punge are ws ns 
forward, ſhe veiled, and he in a travelling dreſs.| 
Firſt, who are you, Sir? 

SPUNGE. Oh, Squire! don't you know me ? 

Old Wood. Know you ! 

SpuNGE. Supt with you laſt . tea 
with you the day before — and meant to dine with 
you to- morrow! 

Old Woop. What! it's come home to you, 
15 it? Oh, this is an old offender. Make out a 
warrant for him directly. 3 

Spuxck. An old offender! Lord! lord! 
when J lived at other people's expenſe, little did I 

dream of being hanged for it! — but if you puniſh 
me, pray ſpare her —pray ſpare Sir Edward's ſiſter. 

Young Woop. Sir Edward's ſiſter! Sir, not 
for the value of the picture do I ſuſpect them of 
purloining it; but from ſome ſecret, ſome vin- 


 diftive motive: and [fo Old Woodland] ſince they 


perſiſt in uſing and degrading an innocent lady's 
name, I beg they may both be committed inſtantly. 

Sir Eow. [without.] Where is ſhe? where is 
my iter 7. 

Spuxck. A reprieve ! a reprieve ! 

Sir Epw. [who enters.] Does Woodland know 
you, Elinor ? [zaking her afide.] 

ELINOR. No. Ade. 

_ Epw. 
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Epw. So, pupil! [7s Old W. ] much good my 
leſſons have done you — but I hav'n't time to 
finiſh your education — fo, to ſchool] to ſchool, 
at once. 

Old Woop. I go to ſchool ? 

Epw. To be ſure. 

Spunce: Aye, go to ſchool. — Adieu. 

Young Woop. | fopping him] Hold, Sir — 
where are you going ? 

SPUNGE. What's that to you, Sir 2 

Epw. Aye; whats that to you, Sir? 

Young Wood. Edward, think me not un- 
grateful : but 1 have ſet ſuch a value on that pic- 
ture —- my hopes and fears are ſo involved in it — 
that I muſt beg your ſiſter to inform me, by what 
ſtrange means it came in her poſſeſſion. 

Epw. She ſhall not anſwer you. 

Young Woop. Nc anſwer me! 

Epw. No ſhall not. Let that ſuffice, Sir. 


| Young Woop. Have a care— on any other 
ſubje& 1 could bear much with patience : but on 


this — not e' en from you — 
Epw. What! it galls you, does it? 
Young Woop. You know it does. If ſhe 


came fairly by the picture, there is no harm in 


anſwering the queſtion but if ſhe purloined it — 
no matter what the motive — were ſhe my ſiſter — 


and being yours, I do eſteem her as my own— 


F would not — nor I could not ſhew her mercy. 
Epw. Indeed! ¶ Ironically.] 


Young Woop. No — the law muſt bs its 
courſe. 


Old Woop. To be ſure it muſt —and | is juten 


to be delayed, becauſe ſhe's your ſiſter ? — No; . 


my young ſchoolmaſter — the Priſoners | are found 
gui Ity. 
Ep w. 
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_Epw. Pi der 9 | 

Old Woop. Aye, prifoners., They are con- 
victed on the evidence of my ſon and my ſervants; 
and were they the firſt people in the land, it is my 
duty, as an honeſt magiſtrate, to ſend them to 
priſon: therefore away with them. 

Epw. L To conſtables who are ſeizing Elinor, Let 
her go! the fuſt man that touches her, dies. 
Hear me, Sir! hear me, you [ taking Young 
Woodland side. "Tp 

Young Wioup, Well, Sir, 

Epw. You remember that you ſtole that picture. 

Young Woob. Stole it! 

 Epw.. "Ay e, ſtole it from a lady in France, Sir! 
— there's an act of robbery ! — then you've Torn 
it is your own — there's an act of perjury ! — 
then you would take away an innocent girl's life — 
there's an act of murder — therefore let her 90 — 
let her purſue her journey; or the rope you deſign 
ſor their necks ſhall be twiſted round ycur own — 
I'll expoſe you — i'll expoſe you, Mr. Woodland! 

Tong Woop. Hold your licentious tongue — 

vn't ſhe proved guilty of the theft? 
Ep. Theft! well, if ſhe is is ſhe to ſuffer 
for purloining a piece of canyaſs, and you go un- 
puniſhed for i(ealing the deareſt jewels in a woman's 
poſſeſſion—honour, innocence, happineſs? ig that 
law — is that juſtice ? Look ye, Sir [70 Old Wood- 
land] — if you ate the honeſt magiſtrate you de- 
' ſeribe yourſelf, let him be committed. I accuſe 
him of the very N with which he charges 
her. 

Old Woop. Him! — whom? | 9 

Ew. Him — that ſcoundrel! 

' Young Woop. Scoundrel! 


EDwW. As I wiſh to ſnew I've ſtill ſome friend- "of 


ſhip 
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ſhip for you, I wiſh to ſave you from an ignomi- 
nious death. Come — follow me, and 1 Il be your 
executioner. 
Old Woop. You! — wo you young profi- 
gate, you would not fight a man, would you ? 
EpW. No— and yet | would fight him. Come, 


Sir! will you come? ' [ beckoning Yong Woodland to 
follow bim. 


Young Woop. Lead on, Sir — yet 1 tis 
in. a ſiſter's cauſe, and he is young and headſtrong. 
1 forgive you, Edward, 1 forgive you. | 
Ew. That wo'n't do — we']l have no boys' ey 
now { Elinor appeals to Sir Edward]— nay Elinor, 
when you were wronged before, | wasn't near to 
protect you, hut now— come out, Sir! what, afraid, 
are you — then io. ae õοey lend me a cane, and I'll 
convince him I'm old enough ta chaſtiſe a coward. 
Young Woop. Coward ! — thus, then [ruſhing 
to ſeize t,dward] — follow me, Sir,,— follow me. 
ELINOR. Oh, my brother, do not terrify me — 
[Young W oodland breaks from his father, Elinor fops 
him] let me entreat you, Sir [he crofſes her, ſhe holds 
bim] — nay then — if mils Bloomly cannot de- 
tain you, perhaps Elinor Campbell can! — look! 
— ; ſhe throws up her veil, Woodland is aſton, ſbed.] 
- Oh, Woodland! if you've any pity, do not de- 
prive me of the only conſolation you have left me 
— ſpare but my brother, and I will kneel I will 
bleſs you 
Young Woop. Her brother! — the fiſter of my 
friend | — and I — Oh, villain ! — villain ! 
Epw. Ay, look at the man now | — you call me 
Profligate, Sir [to O/d Woodland.] — no wonder if 1 
am one, for when men ſet ſuch opprobious exam- 


ples, ; is it range that boys grow vp to infamy and, 
ruin? 


__ "Ob, 
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Old Woo. I ſee it all — this is the lady he be- 


trayed in France. a . 
Ep. It is, Sir: and I conveyed away the pic- 
ture to keep the ſtory ſecret : but ſince it is divul- 

ged — will you fight, Mr. Woodland? If you've 

one remaining fpark of friendſhip for him you have 
ſo injured, do pray — pray fight me. Scoundrel ! 

—_ ſhould hit him — oh! — I know I ſhould hit 

Old Woop. Oh, Tom! Tom! — you're no 
fon. of mine — and if your mother were alive I'd | 
tell her ſo to her face. Sir, — [/o Edward] can an 
unhappy old father make you any amends ? 
Epw. None. Come, Elinor. EY 
| Young Woop. Stay — I only aſk before we 
part for ever, that lady may be witneſs to my love 
and my remorſe |! — that I have wronged her my 
breaking heart can witneſs — for, from the day my 
uncle tore me from her — Oh! but for him, I had 

not known theſe agonies | 187 

Old Woop. Piha ! — it's too late now — what 

motive had you for accuſing her ? 3 

Young Woop. Love ! — I thought that it 
might lead to a diſcovery of all I held molt dear, 
and it has! — I ſee her now before me — I once 
again behold her! — yet in a moment I muſt loſe 
thera | for ever loſe all that I prize in friendſhip 
and in love Oh, Edward !—you uſed to call me 
brother! . e 
Epw. Come away, Elinor — I don't half like it 

— I begin to be boyiſh again. — He has uſed us 
both ſhamefully, and yet —— bleſs me | — how / 

miſerable he looks! — poor fellow! —I don't 

think he'll live long! — If you've any thing to 
' ſay, Elinor — Why don't you ſpeak ? — don't 
ſtand ſhaking here, but ſpeak out. | 


EL1x0R. 


A COMEDY. 67 

Ex IxOoR. I have nothing to ſay — only if his 
uncle cauſed our ſeparation 

Epw. He did: and therefore——Sir |—Wood- 
land! 

Young Woop. My friend ! 

Epw. I did not ſpeak, Sir — it was my ſiſter. 

Old Woop. Come—come—l ſee you're half 
inclined to forgive him, and ſo am L—and if 
you will but make me father of ſuch a daughter, 
Tom ſhall have one-half of my eftate now, and 
the other at my death ;—and it isn't far off; for 
if the match takes place, I ſhall die with joy — 
Will you — will you conſent? *. 

Spunk. Do—love a wedding !—leads to at 
leaſt one jolly party. 

Epw. Well: ſince it muſt be ſo 
Woodland — we are brothers in 1 8 8 
Old Woop. Here | — order dinner — egad ! . 
we'll have a day of it. 

Spunct. A day! we'll have a year of it! — 
Spread a table—lay a hundred covers—ſend to 
London for turtle, turbot, fidlers, fingers, and 
Burgundy. Don't you trouble vourſelf—[7o Old 
Woodland} —henceforward PII be maſter of this 
Houſe! 

Old Woop. Egad LL els yours is the 
beſt mode of living cheap after all — other peo- 
ple only ſave by retail f 

Seunct. And I by wholeſale! — what ſigni- 
fies ſaving and ſtinting yourſelf at home ? never 
have any home at all — live on the flats — "_ | 
are always glad enough of your company. 

Old Woop. Are they ? 

" Se UNGE. To be ſure — man and wife — Mr. 
and Mrs. Woodland for inſtance — after the 
 honey-moon, glad when a friend pops in to in- 

AK 2; > terrupt 


there, 
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terrupt the tete-a-tete—** My dear, I am fo diſtre” 
and I ſo annoved—aw! aw!“ - yawning |— 
in I come—as I ſhall often—very—very often.— 

Ah, Spunge! glad to ſee you, Spunge ! — ſtay 
and eat mutton, my honeſt fellow!“ — they de- 
vour my diſcourſe —I devour their dinner — all 
parties are pleaſed ;—and there's the true mode 
of living cheap. 

Epw. Well: for your kindneſs to my ſiſter, 
the more you honour me with your company, 
the happier you'll make me— this is your re- 
ward !—{Elinor is your's, Woodland; and you— 
o Old Woodland ]—in getting rid of two impoſ- 
tors, are made happy. — But what will be my 


fate ?—l aſk not . only hope to CAPE 
punithment. 


If I have been too forward and too bold, 

Conſider, J may mend before Pm old; 
But man or boy, believe me this is true — 

, My chief, fole Prey is — in pleaſing you! 


END OF THE COMEDY. 


EPILOGUE. 
Written by JOHN TAYLOR, Eſq. 


8 POK E N by Mrss Dr CAMP. 


WELL! how Tye like the way of living cheap ?= _ 
What others ſow with care with eaſe to reap. 

Our friendly Bard has ſhewn you all the way 

To ſhare in ev'ry thing, yet nothing pay. 
This Spunge is really an ingenious-man— 
Yet he but practices a modiſh plan; 3 
Yes—he but repreſents a num'rous kind— 
For ev'ry family its Spunge may find. 
What are to them the burthens of the ſtate ! 
Let grov'ling induſtry ſuſtain the weight. 
| What is to them the mean parochial tax, | 
Who bear, like ſnails, their manſions on their backs 
Should tradeſmen clamour, and ſhould writs aſlail, 
The remedy's at hand—a friend muſt bail; 
A friend, whole liberty, is oft the price 
That gives new ſcope to folly and to vice. 
In ſhort, at once the ſhifting tribe to draw, 
A race of robbers, not proſcrib'd by law. 
Yet while our Bard would laſh theſe men of prey, 
Who live by ſhuffling arts from day to day; 
Who, merely for ſome manual calling made, 
Pretend to genius, and diſdain a trade 
Ah! neer can he attempt, with wanton mirth, 
To wound the man of real wit and worth; 
To him, if fate the glitt; ring ore deny, 
Wealth ſhould with gen” rous pride the want fupply' 
For he, allur'd by fancy's dazzling rays, 
Like ſummer myriads by the ſolar blaze; | 
Like them, too, thoughtleſs of the winter's cold, 
The while ſurrounding ſweets their charms unfold 3 
The world regarding as a tranſient toy, 
And the true aim, the profent to enjoy; ; 
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Fondly relies on Fortune's future care, 

And leaves the dull her laſting gifts to ſhare. 

* « He gives the feſtive board its higheſt zeſt, 
« Amid the pride of rank, a nobler gueſt. 

«Tn his bright noon of life careſs'd by all, 

66 Pill for new fav'rites Faſhion dooms his fall. 

3 « A chequer'd fate his waning years endure, 

Sh „ Rever'd, yet ſlighted, fam'd, and yet obſcure; 
1 « At length diſtreſs o'erwhelms him, friendſhip flies, 

If « He droops unnotic'd, and forgotten dies!ꝰ 

And now, ye moral cenſors, ſpare the play, 

That ſtrives to rout the locuſts of the day. 0 

So may the Spunges live no more on ſpoil, 

But uſeful prove, and thrive by honeſt toil. 


— 
Pe — Rn Arr —_—_ * 
% 


* The lines marked thus © were not ſpoken. 


